I GOVERNMENT OP INDIA 

I DEPARTMENT OF ARCHAEOLOGY 

CENTRAL ARCHAEOLOGICAL 
LIBRARY 

I (It.Aaa _ 











SeokBM^ 

^ H. U. 

N«ir D»lhW 














THE KING 


or 

THE DARK CHAMBER 


8Y 



RABINDRANATH TAGOR 


TRANSLATED INTO ENGLIS 
BY THE AUTHOR 



raj 






“ToA 


r 


MACMILLAN AND CO, LIMITED 
ST. MARTIN’S STREET, LONDON 
1955 


MACMILLAN AND COMPANY LIMITED 

MNSOW SOUBAY CAX^CTITA UADftAf UXLBOVILHB 

THE MACMILLAN COMPANY OF CANADA LIMITED 

TOItOHTO 

8T. MARTINIS PRESS INa 

NSW YOtlH 


TH» hMk is u oU eouitifies wiiidi an n^notfnw 

» iht Bins CacMitiim. 


A’^rMAEOLOGIGA* 


CENTRAL 

UBKA.sY 

A<c. Soi.... . _ 

_ ^^7/h/p:.^^ 


IU4..W c)Ei,.Hl» 

r*?.? 


P4AOft AMP MIKTSe W INPtA FROM FlAtBI 
BY SftUCB FAOS, AT THS I. 9. 1. b. PBSS, 
95 B, OHrTTARAHJAH AVBNVS, QALCUTTA. 



T 


A street A fexo xtaiffarers. and 
a City Guard. 

First Man 

Ho, Sir I 


City Guard 
W\at do YOU want ? 

Second Man 

Wliicii way slioiild wc go ? Wc are 
strangers here. Please tell us which 
street w'c should talce. 

City Guard 

^Vherc do you want to go t 

s 
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Third Han 

To where those big festivities are 
going to be held, you know. Which 
way do we go ? 

City Guard 

One street is quite as good as 
another here. Any street wll lead 
you there. Go straight ahead, and 
you cannot toiss the place. 

[Eaii. 

First Man 

Just hear what the fool says: 
** Any street will lead you there! ” 
Where* then, would be the sense of 
havirtg 80 many streets ? 

Second Han 

You needn’t be so a^vfully put out 
at that, my man. A country is free 
to ^ange its affairs in its own way. 
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As for roads in our country—weU, 
they are as good as non-existent j 
narrow and crooked lanes, a labyrinth 
of ruts and tracks. Our King does not 
believe in open thoroughfares; he 
thinks tliat streets are just so many 
openings for his subjects to fiy away 
from his kingdom. It is quite the 
contrary here ; nobody stands in your 
way, nobody objects to your going 
elsewhere if you like to; and yet 
the people arc far from deserting 
this kingdom. With such streets our 
country would certainly have been 
depopulated in no time. 

First Man 

My dear Janardan, I have always 
noticed that this is a great fault in 
youi character. 


jatiorhm 


What is ? 
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First 

That you are always having a fling 
at your country. How can you think 
that open highways may be good for 
a country ? Look here, Kaundilya; 
here is a man who actually believes 
tliat open highways are the salvation 
of a country. 

Kaundili/a 

There is no need, Bhavadatta, of 
my pointing out afresh that Janardan 
is blessed with an intelligence which 
is remarkably crooked, which is sure 
to land him in danger some day. If 
the King comes to hear of our worthy 
friend, he will make it a pretty hard 
job for him to find any one to do him 
his funeral rites when he i§ dead. 

Bkavadatia 

One can’t help feeling that life 
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becomes a buiocn Wj this country; 
one misses the joys of privacy in these 
streets —this jostling and brushing 
shoulders with strange people day and 
night makes one long lor a bath. 
And nobody can tell exactly what 
kind of people you arc meeting with 
in these public roads—ughl 

Kaundilya 

And it is Janardan who persuaded 
us to con^ to tliis precious country 1 
We never nad any second person like 
him in our family. You knew ray 
father, of course; he was a great 
man, a pious man if ever there vras 
one. He spent liis whole life within a 
circle of a radius of 40 cubits drawn 
with a rigid adherence to the injunc¬ 
tions of the scriptures, and never for 
a single day did he cross tliis circle. 
After his deatli a serious difficulty 
arose—liow cremate him within the 
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limits of the 49 cubits and yet outside 
the house ? At length the priests 
decided that though we could not 
go beyond the scriptural number, the 
only way out of the difficulty was to 
reverse the figure and make it 94 
cubits; only thus could we cremate 
him outside the house without violat¬ 
ing the sacred books. My word, that 
was strict observance I Ours is indeed 
no common country. 

Bliavadatla 4 

And yet, though Janordan comes 
from the very same soil, he thinks it 
wise to declare that open highways 
axe best for a country. 

Enter GitAN'DPATimB with a band 
of hoys. 

Grandfather 

Boys, we will have to vie with the 
wild breeze of the soutli to-day—and 
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we are not going to be beaten. We 
will sing till we have flooded all streets 
with our mirth and song. 

Song 

The southern gate is unbarred. Come, 
my spring, corns! 

Thou xDtU svjing ai Ike owing of my 
heart, come, my spring, come! 
Come in the lisping leaves, in ike youih- 
fid surrender of flowers; 

Come in the flute songs and ike toistfuZ 
sighs of the woodlands / 

Lei your unfastened robe wildly flap in 
the drunken zoind! 

Come, my spring, cornel 

[Ekceunl. 

Enter a hayid of Citi2ENs. 

Eirsl Citizen 

After all, one cannot help wishing 
that the King had allowed himself to 
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b€ seen at least this one day. \Vliat 
a great pity, to live in his kingdom and 
yet not to liave seen him for a single 
day I 

Second 

If you only knew the real meaning 
of all this mystery ! I could tell you 
if you would keep a secret. 

First Citizen 

My dear fellow, we both live in the 
same quarter of the town, but have 
you ever known me letting out any 
man's secret ? Of course, that matter 
of your brotlier’s finding a hidden 
fortune while digging for a well—well, 
you know well enough why I had to 
give it out. You know all the facts. 

Second Citizen 

Of course I know. And it is because 
I know tliat I ask, could you keep a 
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secret if I tell you ? It may mean 
ruination to us all, you know, if you 
once let it out. 


Third Citizen 

You are a nice man, after all, 
Vitupaksha 1 Why avc you so anxious 
to bring down a disaster whicli as 
yet only may happen ? \Mjo will be 
responsible for keepiag your secret all 
his life ? 


Virupakshx 

It is only because the topic came up 
—well, then, I shall not say any tiring. 
I am not the man to soy things for 
nothing. You had yoirrsclf brought 
up the question that the King nCT'er 
showed himself ; and I only remarked 
tiiat it waa not for nothing that tho 
King shut himself up from the public 
gaze. 
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First Citizen 

Pray do tel! us why, Virupaksha. 

VirupaksJia 

Of course 1 don’t mind telling you 
—for we are all good friends, aren’t 
wc ? There can be no harm. {With 
a low voice.) The King—is—hideous 
to look at, so he has made up his mind 
never to show himself to Ids subjects. 

First Citizen 

Ha I that^s it ( It must be so. We 
have alwa^ wondered . . . why, the 
mere sight of a King in all countries 
makes one’s soul quake like an aspen 
leaf with fear; but why should our 
King never have been seen by any 
mortal soul ? Even if he at least came 
out and consigned us all to the gibbet, 
we might be sure that our King was 
no hoax. After all, there is much in 
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VirupakshA*$ explanation that sounds 
plausible enough. 

Third Cilizen 

Not a bit—I don’t believe in a 
syllable of it. 

VirupaksJta 

What, Vishu, do you mean to say 
that 1 am a liar ? 

f Vishu 

I don’t pfactly mean that—but I 
cannot accept your theory. Excuse 
me, I cannot help if I seem a bit rude 
or churlish. 


Virupaksha 

Sm^ wonder that you can^t believe 
my words—you who tiunk yourself 
sage enough to reject the opinions of 
your parents and superiors. How 
long do you think you could liave 
stayed in this country if the King did 
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not remain in hiding ? You are ao 
better tlian a heretic. 

Vishu 

My dear pillar of ortltodosy I Bo 
you think any otlicr King would imve 
hesitated to cut off your tongue and 
make it food for dogs ? And you 
have the face to say tl\ot our King ia 
horrid to look at I 

Virupaksha 

Look here, Vishu, vn)l you curb 
your tongue ? 

Vishu 

It would be superfluous to point out 
whose tongue needs the curbing. 

1 

First Citizen 

Hush, my dear friends—this looks 
rather bad. ... It seems as if tl^ey 
are resolved to put me in danger as 
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well. I am not going to be a party 

to aU this. 

Enter a number of meuy dingging in 
Ghakdfatuer, in boisterous ex¬ 
uberance. 

Second Citizen 

Grandpa, sometliing strikes me to- 

day . • • 

Grandfaiher 

^Vhat is it ? 

Second Citizen 

This year every country has sent 
its people to our festival, but every 
one asks. “ Everything is nice and 
bcauriful—but where is your King ? ” 
and we do not know what to answer. 
That is the one big gap whicli cannot 
but make itself felt to every one in our 
country. 
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GrandJaUm 

“ Gap,’^ do you say I Why, the 
whole country is all filled and crammed 
and packed witli the King; and you 
call him a “ gap I Why, he has made 
every one of us a crowned King I 

Sir^s 

We are atl Kings in ihe kingdom of ow 
King. 

Were ii not so, how could we hope in our 
heart to meet him! 

We do whul we Wee, yet we do what he 
Wees ; 

We are not bound with the chain of fear 
ai the feet of a slave^owning King. 
Were it not so, how coidd we hope in our 
heart to meet him! 

Our King honours each one of us, thue 
honours his own very self. 

No littleness can keep us shut isp.inits 
walls of untruth for aye. 
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WtTt ii not so» hou> cxfuld we have h6pe 
in our heart to meet him / 

We struggle and dig our own 'path. Urns 
reach Ids path at the end. 

We can 'never get lost in the abyss of 
dark 

Were it not so, how cotdd we hope in our 
heart to meet him ! 

Third Citizen 

But, really, I cannot stand the 
absurd things people say about our 
King simply because he is not seen in 
public. 

First Citizen 

Just fancy 1 Any one libelling me 
Can be punished, while nobody can 
stop the mouth of any rascal who 
chooses to slander the King. 

GrandJaOier 

The slander cannot touch the King. 
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IG 

Witli a mere breath you can blow out 
the flame which a lamp inherits from 
the sun, but if all the world blow upon 
the sun itself its effulgence remains 
undimmed and unin^paired as before. 

EnUr ViSJiVAVASu and VmurAKsiU- 
Visliu 

Here’s Grandfather 1 Look here 
tl^is man is going about telling eveT% 
body that our King does not come ou\ 
because he is ugly. 

Grandfather 

But why does that make you 
angry, Vishu ? His King must be 
ugly, because how else could Viru- 
paksha possess such features in his 
kingdom? He fashions his King after 
the image of himself be secs in the 
mirror. 
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Virupakska 

Grandfather, I shall mention no 
names, but nobody would think of' 
disbelieving tlie person who gave me 
the news. 

Grandfather 

Who could be a liighcr autliority 
than yourself I 

Virupakska 

But I could give you proofs . • • 

First Citizen 

The impudence of this fellow knows 
no bounds ! Not content with spread¬ 
ing a ghastly rumour with an un¬ 
abashed face, he offers to measure his 
lies willi insolence! 

Second Citizen 

tVhy not make him measure his 
length on the ground ? 
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Grandfather 

Why so much heat, my friends t 
The poor felTow is going to have his 
own festive day by sin^ng the uglines? 
of his King. Go along. Virupakshar 
you will find plenty of people ready to 
believe you: may you be happy in 
their company. [Exeunt. 

Re-enter the party of Fouhionees. 

BhavadatUi 

It strikes me, Kaundilya, that these 
people haven’t got a King at all. 
'rhey have somehow managed to keep 
the rumour afloat 

Kaundilya 

You are right, I thii^. We all 
know that the supreme thing that 
strikes one's eye in any country is the 
King, who of course loses no oppor* 
tunity of exhibiting himself. 
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Janardan 

But look at the nice order and 
regularity prevailing all over tlie place 

_Ijow do you explain it without a 

King ? 

Bhavadotta 

So this ia the' wisdom you have 
arrived at by living so long under a 
ruler I Where would be the necessity 
of having a King if order and harmony 
existed already t 

Jonardan 

All these people have assembled 
to rejoice at this festival. . Do you 
think they could come together like 
this in a country of anarchy ? 


BhavadaUa 

My dear Janardan, you are evading 
the real issue, as usual. There can 
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be no question about the order and 
regularity, and tl^e festive rejoicing 
too is plain enough: there U no 
difficuity so far. But where is the 
King? Have you seen him? Just 
tell us that. 


Janardan 

What I' want to say is this; you 
know from your experience tliat there 
can be chaos and anarchy even if a 
King be present: but what do we sec 
here ? 


Eawidili/a 

You arc always coming bade to your 
quibbling. TOiy can you not give 
a straight answer to Bliavadatta’s 
question—Have you, or have you 
not, seen the King ? Yes or no ? 

[Exeunt. 
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Enter a hand of Men, stn^ng. 
Song 

My beloved is ever in yny heart 
That is why 2 see him everywhere. 
He is in the pupils of my eyes 
That is why I see him everywhere. 

I went far atoay U> hear his own words. 
But, ah, it was vain I 
When I came bach I heard them 
In my oxen songs. 

Who are you who seek him like a beggar 
from door to door f 

Come to my heart and see hU face in tJte 
tears of my eyes / 

Heralds and Advance Guards 
of the Kiso. 

I^irsi Tferald 

Stand off 1 Get away from tbe 
street, all of you I 
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First Citisien 

Eh, man, who do you think you 
arc ? You weren^t of course bom 
with such lofty strides, my friend ?— 
Why should wc stand off, my dear sir ? 
Why should we bud^ ? Are we street 
dogs, or what ? 

Second Herald 

Our King is coniing this way. 


Second Citizen 
King ? Which King ! 

First Herald 

Our King, tJic King of this country. 
First Citizen 

'SVhat, is the fellow mad ? Who* 
ever heard of our King coming out 
heralded by these voolferous gentry ? 
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Second Herald 

The King will no longer deny him¬ 
self to his subjects. He is coming to 
fommond tlie festivities himself, 

SecoTid Citizen 

Brother, is that so ? 

Second Herald 

Look, his banner is flying over 
there. 

Second Citizen 

Ah, yes, that is a dtig indeed. 

Second Herald 

Do you see the red Kimskuk flower 
painted on it ? 

Second Citizen 

Yes, yes, it is the Kimekttk indeed I 
•—‘What a bright scarlet flower I 

First Herald 

Well I do you believe us now ? 
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S^cond Citizen 

I never said I didn’t. That fdlow 
Kumbha started dl this fuss. Bid I 
say a word ? 

First Uej ald 

Perhaps, though a pot-bellied man, 
he is quite empty inside; an empty 
vessel sounds most, you know. 

Second Herald 

Who is he? Is he any kinsman 
of yours ? 

Second Citizen 

Not at all. He is just a cousin of 
our village chief’s fat,hcr-in-la\v, and 
he does not even live in tlic same part 
of our village with us. 

Second Herald 

Just so j he quite looks the seventh 
cousin of somebody’s father-in,-law, 
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dnd bis understanding appears also to 
bear the stamp of uncIe“in-I»w}^ood. 

Kumbha 

Alas, my friends, many a bitter 
sorrow has given my poor mind a 
twist before it has become like tills. 
It is only the other day that a King 
ceune and paraded the streets, with as 
many titles in front of him as the 
drums that made tlie town hideous by 
their din. . . . What did I not do 
to serve and please him! I rained 
presents on him, I hung about him 
like a beggar—and in the end I found 
the strain on my resources too hal'd 
to bear. But what was the end of 
all tliat pomp and majesty ? When 
people sought grants and presents from 
him, he could not someho>v discover 
an auspicious day in the Calendar: 
though all days were red-letter days 
when had to pay our taxes t 


26 


THE KING OF 


Second Herald 

Do you mean to insinuate that our 
King is a bogus King like the one you 
have described ? 

First Herald 

Mr. Unclc-in-law» I believe the time 
has come for you to say good-bye to 
Aunty-in-law 

Please, sirs, do not take any offence. 
I am a poor creature—my sincerest 
apologies, sirs : I will do anything to 
be excused. I am quite willing to 
move away as far as you like. 

Second Herald 

All right, come here and form a line. 
The King will come just now—we 
shall go and prepare the way for him. 

[They go out. 
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Secc^ Citizen 

My dear Kumbha, your tongue will 
be your death one day. 

Kumbha 

Friend Madhav, it isn't my tougue, 
it is fate. When the bogus King 
appeared I never said a word, tliough 
that did not prevent my strildng at 
my own feet with all the self-con¬ 
fidence of innocence. And now, when 
perhaps the real King has come, 1 
simply must blurt out treason. It is 
fate, my dear friend 1 

Madhav 

My faith is, to go on obeying the 
King—it does not matter whether he 
is a real one or a pretender. What do 
we know of Kings that we should 
judge theml It is like throwing 
stones in the dark—you are almost 
sure of hitting your mark. I go on 
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obeying and acknowledging—if it is 
a real King, well and good: if not, 
wliat harm is tlicre ? 

Kumbhd 

I should not have minded if the 
stones were nothing better than stones. 
IJut they arc often precious things: 
here, as elsewhere, extravagance lands 
us in poverty, my friend. 

Madhav 

Look I There comes the King! Ah, 
a King indeed 1 What a figure, what 
a face ! Whoever saw sucli beauty— 
lily-white, creamy-soft I What now, 
Kumbha f What do you think 
now t 


Kwtibha 

He looks all right—yes, he may be 
the real King for all 1 know. 
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Madkav 

He looks as if he were moulded and 
carved for kingship, a figure too 
exquisite and delicate for the comatou 
light of day. 

ICnUr tJie “ Kino.” 

Madkav 

Prosperity and victory attend thee, 
O King I We have been standing 
here to have a sight of thee since the 
early morning. Foj'get us not, your 
Majesty, in your favours. 

Kumbha 

The mystery deepens. I wiQ go 
and call Grandfather. [Goes out. 

Enter another band of Men. 

First Man 

The King, the King 1 Come along, 
quick, the King is passing this way. 
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Secimd Man 

Do ncrt forget me, 0 King I I am 
Vivajadatta, the grandson of Udaya- 
datta of Kushalivastu. I came hert 
at the first report of thy coming—i 
did not stop to hear what people were 
saying: all the loyalty in me went out 
towards thcc, 0 Monarch, and brought 
me here. 

Third Man 

Rubbish t I came here earlier than 
you—before the cockcrow. Where 
were you then ? 0 King, I am 

nhadrasena, of Yikramasthali. Deign 
to keep thy servant in thy memory I 

King 

1 am much pleased with your loyalty 
and devotion. 

Vivajadatta 

Your Majesty, many are the griev- 
ances and complaints we have to make 
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to thee: to whom could we turn our 
prayers so long, wjicu we could not 
approach thy august presence ? 

King 

Tour grievances will all be ro* 
dlHJSSCd. 

First Alan 

It won’t do to lag behind, boys— 
the King will lose sight oi us if we get 
mixed up with the mob. 

Second Man 

See there—look what that fool 
Narottam is doing I He has elbowed 
his way througli all of us and is now 
sedulously farming the King with a 
palm leaf 1 

MatVmv 

Indeed! Well, wo)L the sneer 
audacity of the maii bakes one’s breath 
oway. 
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ifecomt ^7un 

Wc shall have to fiitch Uie fellow 
oyt of that place—is he fit to stand 
beside the Kingf ? 

Madhav 

Do you imagine the King ^v^ll net 
see through him ? His loyalty is 
obviously a little too showy and 
profuse. 

First Man 

Nonsense! Kings can*t scent hypo¬ 
crites as we do—I should not be 
surprised if tlie King be taken iu by 
tiiat foors strenuous fanning. 

EnUr KuMBSi. mih Gband7atiier. 

KwfiOha 

1 tell you—he lias just passed' by 
this street. 
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Grandfather 

Is that a very infallible test of 
Kingship ? 

Kumbha 

Oh no, he did not pass unobserved : 
not one or two men but hundreds and 
thousands on both sides of tlic street 
have seen him with their own eyes. 

Grandfather 

That is exactly wiiat makes the 
whole affair suspicious. When ever 
has 02 tr King set out to dazzle the 
eyes of the people by pomp and 
pageantry ? He is not the King to 
make such a thundering row over his 
progress through the countiy. 

Kumbha 

But he may just have chosen to do 
so on this important occasion: you 
cannot really tell. 

D 
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Grandfather 

Oh yes, you can I My King 
cherishes no weathercock fancy, no 
fantastic vein. 

Kumbka 

But, Grandfather, I wish I could 
only describe him I So soft, so delicate 
and exquisite like a waxen doll! As 
I look(?<l on liim, I yearned to shelter 
him from the sun, to protect liim with 
my whole body. 

Grandfather 

Fool, O precious ass tliat you arc t 
My King a waxen doll, and you to 
protect iiim 1 

Kumbha 

But seriously, Grandpa, he is a 
superb god, a miracle of beauty: I 
do not find a single other figure in 
this vast assembly tliat can stand 
beside his peerless loveliness. 
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Grandjaiher 

If Ttiy King chose to make himself 
sbown» your eyes would not have 
noticed liim. He would not stand 
out like that amongst others—he is 
one of the people, he mingles wjtli the 
common populace. 

Kumbha 

But did I not tell you I saw his 
banjier ? 

Qj-andfather 

What did you see displayed on his 
banner ? 

Kumbha 

It had a red KvnshuJc flower painted 
on it—the bright and glittering scarlet 
dazzled my eyes. 

Grandfalher 

My icing has a thunderbolt witliin 
a lotus paintc'* ^ his flag. 
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Kumhlia 

But every one is saying, tJic King is 
out in this festival: every one, 

Grandjatker 

Why, so he is, of course r but he has 
no heralds, no army, no retinue, no 
music bands or lights to accompany 
him. 

Kumbha 

So none could recognise him in his 
incognito, it seems. 

Grandfather 

Perhaps there arc a few that eon, 
Kumbha 

And those that can recognise him— 
does the King grant them wliatcvcr 
they ask for ? 

Grandfather 

But they never ask for anything. 
No beggar mil ever know the King- 
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The greater beggar appears like the 
King to the eyes of the lesser beggar. 
0 fool, Uic man that lias come out 
to-day attired in crimson and gold 
to beg from you—it is liim whom you 
(oc trumpeting as your ICingl . . . 
Ah, tliere comes my mad friend I Oh 
come, my brotiiers I we cannot spend 
the day in idle wrangling and prating 
—let us now have some mad frolic, 
some wild enjoyment ( 

Enter the Mad Fhiend, who sings. 
Do you sniile, my friends? Do you 
laugh, inij brothers? I roam in 
search of the golden stag! Ah yes, 
the fUei-foot vision that ever eludes 
me! 

Oh, he flits and glimpses like a flash and 
then is gone, the untamed rover of 
the wilds! Approach him and he 
is afar in a trice, leaving a cloud of 
haze and dust before thy eyes! 
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Yet 1 roam in search of the golden sUig, 
though 1 viaif never catch kirn in 
these wilds! Oh, I roam and 
zeander through woods and fields 
and nameless lands like a restless 
vagabond, never caring to turn 
my back. 

You all come and buy in Oie market’ 
place and go hack to your homes 
laden xoiih goods and provisions. 
hvi nu ike wild winds of unscaiable 
heights have touched and IHssed-^ 
Oh, I kjiow not when or where! 

I Jtavc parted xviik my all to get wIuU 
never has become mine! And you 
tkinlt my inoanings and my tears 
are for the things I thus have lost! 
a laugh and a song in my heart 2 
have left (dl sorrow and grief far 
behind me: Oh, I roatnand wander 
through woods and fields and name¬ 
less lands—never caring to turn 
my vagabond's back! 


u 


A IDark Cluxinher. Queex SyoAR* 
SHANA. J{er Maid of Honoxir, 
SURAKGAMA 

Sudarsltana 

Light, light! Where is light ? Will 
the lamp never be lighted In this 
chamber ? 

Surangama 

lily Queen, all your other rooms are 
lighted—will you never long to escape 
from the ligi)t Into a dark room like 
this ¥ 

SiidarMhana 

But wliy slioulet this room be kept 
dark ? 
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Siirangama 

Because otherwise you would know 
neither light nor darkness. 

Sudarskana 

Livitig in tius dark room you have 
grown to speak darkly and strangely— 
I cannot understand you, Surangama. 
But tell me, in what part of tlic palace 
is this cliamhcr situated ? I cannot 
make out either the entrance or the 
way out of this room. 

Swangama 

Tins room is placed deep down, in 
tlie very heart of the eartli. Tlie King 
has built tins room specially for your 
sake. 

Why, he has no dearth of rooms— 
why need he have made this chamber 
of darkness specially for me ? 



THE DARK. CIIAiyiBER 41 


murart^attui 

You can meet others in the lighted 
rooms I but only in tills dark room can 
you meet your lota. 

Sudarsliana 

No, no—I cannot live witliout light 
—I am restless in this stifling dai'k. 
Surangama, if you can bring a light 
into this room, I shall give you tiiis 
necklace of mine. 

Surangama 

It 15 not in my power, 0 Queen. 
How can I bring light to a place wliich 
he would have kept always dark 1 

Sudarshana 

Strange devotion I And yet, is it 
not true that tlic ICiag punished your 
father ? 
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Surangiirrui ^ », 

Yes, that is true. My father used 
to gamble. All tlic young men of tlie . 

country used to gather at my father's j 

iiousc—and they used to drink and | 

gamble. 

Sudarsluina ^ 

And when the King sent away your 
father in exile, did it not make you feel v 

bitterly oppressed ? * 


Suran^ama 

Ob, it made me quite furious. I 
• was on the road to ruin and de¬ 
struction j when that patlx was closed 
for me. I seemed left without any 
support, without any succour or 
shelter. I raged and raved like a 
wild beast in a cage—how I wanted 
to tear every one to pieces in my 
powerless anger I 


I 
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Sudarshana 

But how did you get this devotion 
towards that same King ? 

Surangania 

How can I tell ? Peril aps I could 
rely and depend on him becaus6 he 
was so hard, so pitiless I 

iSudor^/icna 

When did this change of feeling take 
place ? 

Swangama 

I could not tell you—I do not know 
that myself. A day came when all tlic 
rebel in me knew itself beaten, and 
then my whole nature bmved down 
in humble resignation on the Oust of 
tlic earth. And then I saw . . . I saw 
that he was as matchless in beauty as 
in terror. Oh, I was saved, I was 
rescued^ 
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Sudcrshana 

Tell me, Surangama, 1 implore you, 
won’t you tell me what is the King like 
to look at ? I have not seen him yet 
for a single <iay. lie comes to me in 
darkness, and leaves me in tliis dark 
room again. How many people hove 
I not asked—but they all return 
vague and dark answers—it seems to 
me that they all keep back something. 

Suran^ama 

To tell you the tnith, Queen, I could 
not say well what he is like. No— 
he is not what men call liandsome. 

Sud/irskana 

You don't say so ? Not handsome I 

Surangama 

No, my Queen, he is not handsome. 
To call him beautiful would be to say 
far too little about him. 
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Sudor shana 

All your words are like that—dark, 
strange, and vague. I cannot uuder- 
staud what you mcan- 

Surangama 

No, I will not call him handsome. 
And it is because ho is not beautiful 
that he is so wonderful, so superb, so 
miraculous 1 

Sudarshana 

I do not quite understand you— 
though I like to hear you talk about 
liim. But 1 must see him at any cost. 
I do not even remember the day when 
I was married to him. I have heard 
mother say tliat a wise man came 
before my marriage and said, ‘*He 
who will wed your daughter is with¬ 
out a second on this earth.** How 
often have I asked her to describe 
his appearance to me, but she only 
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answers vaguely, and says she cannot 
say—slic saw him through a veil, 
faintly and obscurely. But if he is 
the best among men, liow can I sit 
still without scehig him ? 

Sttrangama 

Do you not feci a faint breeze* 
blowing ? 

Siidarshana 

A breeze t VVhem ? 

Surangama 

Do you not snicli a soft perfume T 

Sudarsfuina 

No, I don’t. 

Surangama 

The large door has opened ... be 
is coming ; my King Is coming in. 
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SiidarshajM 

How can you perceive when ht 
comes ? 

Surangama 

1 cannot say: I seem to licar his 
footsteps in my own heart. Being his 
servant of this dark clianibcr, I have 
developed a sense—I can know and 
feel witliout seeing. 

Sudarshana 

Would that I had this sense too, 
Surangama I 

Surangama 

You will have it, O Queen . . . tliis 
sense will awaken in you one day. 
Your longing to have a sight of him 
makes you restless, and tlicrefoie all 
your mind is strained and warped in 
that dircctiOD. When you are past 
this state of fevetisli restlessness, every¬ 
thing will become quite easy. 
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Sudarshana 

How is it that it is easy to you, who 
arc a servant, and so difficult to me, 
the Queen 2 


Suran^ama 

It is because I am a mere servant 
that no difficulty baulks me. On the 
first day, when he left this room to my 
care, saying, Surangaraa, you will 
always keep this chamber ready for 
me : this is all your task,” then I did 
not say, even in thought, “ Oh, give me 
the work of those who keep the other 
rooms lighted.” No, but as sooh as 
I bent all my mind to my task, a power 
woke and grew within me, and 
mastered every part of me unopposed, 
. . . Oh, there he comes! ... he is 
landing outside, before the door. 
Lord 1 O King 1 
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Son^ (nd^ide. 

Open your door. 1 am wading. 

The ferry of the light from the dawn to 
the dark is done for the day, 

The evening star is up. 

Have you gathered your flowers, braided 
your hair, 

Aiid donned yow while robe for the 

nights 

The cattle have come to their folds artd 
birds to their nests. 

The cross paths that run to all quarters 
have merged into one in the dark. 
Open your door. I am waiting. 

Suremgama 

0 King, who can keep thy own 
doors shut agwnst thee ? They are 
not locked or bolted—they will swing 
wide open if you only touch them with 
thy fingers. Wilt thou not even touch 
them ? Wilt thou not enter unless I 
go and open the doors ? 
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At a hreaih you can remove my veils, 
my lord t 

If I foil asleep on the duel and hear not 
your call, would you tvail Ull I 
wake? 

Would not iJie thunder of your chariot 
wheel make the earth tremble f 
Would you not burst open the door and 
enter your own house unbidden ? 

Then do you go, 0 Queen, and open 
the doot for him: he 'VN'ill not enter 
otherwise. 

Sudarshana 

I do not sec anything distinctly in 
the dark—I do not know where the 
doors are. You know everything here 
—go and open tlio door's for me. 

SuRANOAiiA opens ike door, hows to the 
ICiKO, and goes out. The King 
will remain invisible throughout 
this play. 
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Sudarskana 

Why do you not allow me to see you 
in the JJglit ? 

King 

So you want to see me in the midst 
of a tiiousand things in broad daylight I 
Why sliould I not be the only thing 
you can feel in tills darkness ? 

Sudarstuma 

But I mtisi sec you—I am longing 
to have a sight of you. 

King 

You will not be able to bear tlie 
sight of me—it will only give you 
pain, poignant and overpowering. 

Sudarskana 

How can you say that I shall be 
unable to beat your sight ? Oh, I can 
* feel even in this dark how lovely and 
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wonderful you are: why should I be 
afraid of you in the light t But teli 
me, can you see me in the dark ? 

King 

Yes, I eon. 

Swfarshana 

What do you see ? 

King 

I see that the darkness of the infinite 
heavens, whirled into life and being 
by the power of my love, has drawn 
the light of a myriad stars into itself, 
and incarnated itself in a form of flesh 
and blood. And in tliat form, what 
aeons of thought and striving, untold 
yearnings of limitless skies, the count¬ 
less gifts of unnumbered seasons 1 

Sudcirskana 

Am I so wonderful, so beautiful? 
When I hear you speak so, my heari. 
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swells with gladness and pride. But 
how ean I believe the wonderful things 
you tell me ? I cannot find them in 
myself \ 


King 

Your own mirror will not reflect 
them—it lessens you, limits you, makes 
you look small and insignificant, But 
could you see yourself mirrored in my 
own mind, how grand would you 
appear t In my own heart you are 
no longer the daily individual which 
you think you are—you are verily my 
second self. 

Sudarsliona 

Ob, do show me for an instant how 
to see with your eyes! Is there 
nothing at all like dai'kness to you ? 
1 am afraid when I think of this. 
This darkness which is to me real and 
i^trong as deatb^is this simply nothing 
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to you ? Then how can there be any 
union at all between us, in a place 
like tliis t No, nc^it is impossible: 
tlicte is a barrier betwixt us two : 
not hcic, no, not in tliis place. I 
want to find you and see you where I 
sec trees and animals, birds and stones 
and the earth- 

King 

Very well, you can try to find me— 
but none will point roe out to you. 
You will have to recognise me, if you 
can, yourself. And even if anybody 
pi'orcsses to show me to you, how can 
you be sure he is speaking the truth ? 


Sudarskana 

I shall know you; I shall recognise 
you. I shall find you out among 
a million men. I cannot be mis¬ 
taken. 
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Kins 

Very well, then, to-night, during the 
festival of the full moon of the spring, 
you \7ill try to lind me out from the 
Itigh turret of my palace—search for 
me with your own eyes amongst the 
crowd of people. 

SudarshaiM 

Wilt thou be tliere among them ? 

King 

I shall show myself again and 
again, from every side of the crowd. 
Suranganm! 

Enter Surakgama. 

Siirangama 

What is thy pleasure, lord ? 

King 

To-night is the full moon festival of 
the spring. 
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Surangam/i 

What have I to do to-night ? 

KiTi^ 

To-day is a festive day» not a day of 
work, Xlio pleasure gardens are in 
th«r full bloom—you will join in my 
festivities there. 

Surangama 

I shall do as thou dcsircst, lord. 
King 

The Queen ^fants to see me to-night 
with her own eyes. 

Surangama 

Where will the Queen see you ? 


King 

Where the music will play at its 
sweetest, where the air will be heavy 
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with the dust of flowets—there in the 
pleasure grove of silver light oiid 
nirllow gloom. 

What can be seen in that hide-and- 
seek of darkness and light ? There 
the wind is wild and restless, ever)*- 
titing is dance and swift movement— 
will it not puzsde the eyes ? 

King 

The Queen is curious to search me 
out. 

SwangaTna 

Curiosity will have to come back 
baillcd and in tears i 


Song. 

Ah, they would fiy away, the restless 
vagrant eyes, the wild birds of the 
forest / 


58 KING OF DARK CHAMBER 

Bui the time of (heir surrender come^ 
t^uir fiighie hiGier and thither will 
be ended when 

The music of enchantment oftil pursue 
thein and pierce iheir hearts. 

Alas, the zvild birds would Jlif to Ute 
wilderness I 
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Bef(fre the Pleasure Gnrdene. Enter 
Avanti, Kosuaiua, Kanchi, and 
other Kings 

Avanii 

Will the King of this place not 
receive us ? 

Kanchi 

Wliat manner of governing a country 
is this ? The ICing is having a festival 
in a forest, where even the meanest 
and commonest people can have easy 
access 1 

Kosttala 

We ought to have Irad a separate 
place set apart and ready for our 
reception. 

T 
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Kanchi 

If he has not prepared such a piace 
yet, wc shall com(>cl him to have one 
erected for us. 

Kositala 

All this makes one imturally suspect 
If these people have a'aHy got any 
King at all—it looks as if an un¬ 
founded rumour has led us astray. 

Avanil 

It may be so witli regard to the 
King, but the Queen Sudai'shana of 
this place isn’t at all an unfounded 
rumour. 

Koshala 

It Is only for her sake tluit I have 
cared to come at all. I don’t mind 
omitting to see one -who never makes 
himself visible, but it would be a 
stupid mistake if wc were to go away 
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without a sight of one who is eminentlv 
wx>rth a visit. 

Kanchi 

Let us make some dchnite plan* 
then. 

Avanti 

A plan is an excellent tiling, so long 
as you arc not yourself entangled in it. 

Kanchi 

Hang it, who are these vermin 
swarming this way? Ilerel who ai'c 
you ? 

Enter Grakdpatiier and the boys, 
Grundfaifi^ 

We arc the Jollv Band of Have- 
Nothings. 

Avunti 

The introduction was superfluous. 
But you wiU take yourselves away a 
little further and leave us in peace. 
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Grandfaiher 

We never suffer from ft want of 
space : we can afford to give you as 
wide a berth as you Jike. What little 
sulficcs for us is never tlic bone of 
contention between any rival claim¬ 
ants. Is not tliat so, my little friends? 

[They sing. 


Song. 

}Ve have nothings indeed m Jtave nothing 
at oil ! 

We sing merrily fol de rol de rol! 
Some build high v^dls of their houses 
On the bog'of die sands of gold. 

We stand before ikein and sing 
Fol de rol de rol. 

Pickpockets hover aloui us 
And honour us zoith covetous glances. 
We slioke our empty pockets and sing 
Fol de rol de rol. 
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ike old hag, steals to our 

doors 

We snap our fingers at her face. 

And zve sing in a chorus xviih gap 
flourishes 

Fol de rot de rol. 

I 

Kanchi 

Look over there, Ivosliala, who are 
tliosc coming tliis way t A panto¬ 
mime ? Somebody is out masquer¬ 
ading as a King. 

Koskala 

The King of tliis piacc may tolerate 
all this tomfoolery, but wc won’t. 

Avanii 

He is perhaps some rural cliicf. 

Enter Guards on foot. 

Kanchi 

What country does your King come 
from ? 



04 


THE KING OF 


First Soldier 

He is the Kinff of this country. He 
is goiog to command the festivities. 

[TJietj go oxii. 


Koshala 

What I The King of this country 
come out for the festivities I 

Avanii 

Indeed! We shall then have to 
return with a sight of him only- 
leaving the delectable Queen unseen. 

Kancki 

Do you really think that fellow 
spoke the truth ? Anybody can pass 
himself off as tlic King of this kinglcss 
country. Can you not sec that the 
man looks like a dressed-up King- 
much too over-dressed ? 
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Avanti 

But he looks handsorae-^his appear¬ 
ance U not without a certain pleasing 
attractiveness. 

Kanchi 

He may be pleasing to your eye, 
but if you look at him closely enough 
there can be no mistaking him. You 
will see how I expose him before 
you all. 

Enisr the trumped-up “ Kiko.” 

Welcome, princes, to our kingdom I 
I trust your reception has been 
properly looked after by my officials t 

Kings (with feigned courtes^f) 

Qh yes—nothing was lacking in 
the recepUoEu 
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Kanchi 

If there was any shortcoming at dU 
it has been made tip by the honour of 
our sight of your Majesty. 

We do not show ourselves to the 
general public, but your great dc\'otion 
and loyalty to us has made it a pleasure 
for us not to deny ourselves to you. 

Katichi 

It is tnily Itard for us, your Majesty, 
to bear the Nvcight of your gracious 
favours. 

“ King 

We arc afraid m-c shall not be able 
to stop here long. 

Konchi 

I have thought so, already: you 
do not quite look up to it. 
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In the meantime if you have any 
-favours to ask of us- 

Kanchi 

We liave j but \ve woukl like to 
speak a little moi*c in private. 

{to his attauhiUs) 

Retire a little from our presence. 
{They retire.) Now you can express 
your clusiivs ivitliout any i'cstrvc. 

Kancki 

There will be no reserve ot^ our p<art 
—our only fear is that you might lliink 
restraint aeccssniy for youi>clf. 

Kins'* 

Oh no, you need have no scruples on 
that score. 

Kafichi 

Conic, then, do us hom.ogc by placing 
your head on the ground before us. 
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It geenw my servants hare dis- 
tributed tlie Varuni spirits too liber¬ 
ally in tlie reception comps. 

Koncki 

False pretender, it is you. who or© 
suffering from on ovcidosc of arrogant 
spirits. Your head will soon kiss the 
dust. 

“ King ” 

Princes, tlicse heavy jokes are not 
worthy of a king. 

Kancki 

Those who will jest properly with 
you arc near at band. General 1 

“ King ** 

No more, I entreat you. I can see 
plainly I owe homage to you all. Tl^c 
head is bowing down of itself—there 
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is no need for tlie application of any 
sharp methods to lay it low. So here 
1 do my obeisance to you all. If you 
kindly allow me to escape I shall not 
inflict toy presence long on you. 

Kancki 

\Vby sliouJd you escape t We will 
make you king of tills place—let us 
carry our joke to its legitimate finish, 
Have you got any following ? 


King ” 

I have. Every one who secs me in 
the streets flocks after me. Wlien I 
had a meagre retinue at first every one 
regarded me witli suspicion, but now 
witJi the increasing crowd their doubts 
are waning and dissolving. The crowd 
is being Jiypnotised by its own magni¬ 
tude. 1 have not got to do anything 
now. 
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Kayu:hi 

That’s excellent! Fiom this mo¬ 
ment we all promise to help and 
stand by you. But you will Imve to 
do us one service i!i return. 

‘‘ King ” 

Your commands <and the crown you 
arc putting on my iK'ad will be equally 
binding and socicd to me. 

Kanchi 

At present we want nothing more 
tlian a sight of the Queen Sudarshana. 
You will f\avc to see to this. 

I shall spare no pains for that. 

Kmcki 

We cannot put much faitli on your 
pains—you will be solely dii'cctwl by 
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our in struct ioas. But now you can 
go and join the feativlties in the royal . 
arl)Oiir witl\ all possible splendour and 
xnagmliccnce. [They go oiU. 

Enter Granopatheu and a harid 
of 'people. 

First Citizen 

Omndfatlicr, I cannot iidp saying— 
yes, and repeating it five hundred 
times—that our King is a perfect 
fraud. 

Gramljaiher 

Why only five hundred times ? 
Tlicre is no need to practise sueh 
heroic self-control—you can say it 
five thousand times if tlmt adds to 
your pleasure. 

Second Citizen 

But you cannot keep up a dead lie 
for ever. 
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Grandfather 

It has made me alive, my friend. 

Third Citizen 

We sliall proclaim to the whole 
world that crur King is a lie, the merest 
and emptiest shadow I 

First Citizen 

We shall all shout fVom our house- 
tops that we have no King—let him 
do whatever he likes if he exists. 

Grandfaiker 

He will do nothing at rdl. 

Second Citizen 

My son died untimely at twenty-five 
of raging fever in seven days. Could 
sucl) a calamity befall mo under the 
rule of a virtuous King f 
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Grandfaifigr 

But you still have got two sons left i 
while I have lost all my five children 
one after another. 

Third Citiun 

What do you say now t 

Grandfather 

What tlien ? Shall I lose my King 
too because I have lost my chiltben ? 
Don’t take me for such a big fool as 
that. 

First Citizen 

It is a fine -thing to argue whether 
there is a lung or not wlien one is 
simply starving for want of food I 
Will the King save us ? 

Grandfather 

Brother, you are right. But why 
not find the King who owns all the 
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food ? You certainly will not find 
bv youT wailings at home. 

S^ooi/d Citizen 

Loolc at the justice of our King \ 
Tlmt 15 hm Ira son—you know what a 
tcnJcUing sight he w u-licu ae is s[M>ak- 
iug of bis King—the scathucnUil idiot! 
lie is reduced to suoii u state of penury 
that even the bats tliak infest his 
liousc find it a too uncomfortable 
place. 

Oraniifaliur 

Wliy, look at me I I nnj toiling 
and slaving night and day for my 
King, but I have not yet received 
so much AS a bniss faHhing for my 
pains. 

Third Citizen 

Now, what do you think of that ? 
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Grandjfilher 

What shoxiU! I tlunk ? Docs any 
one reward liis friends ? Oo, my 
Iricnds, and say if you like tlmt cnir 
King exists now}iC3'C. That is also a 
part of our ceremony in celebrating 
this festival. 
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Turitt of Ihe Ttoyd FaXac$, 
SuDARsnANA and ftcr friend Rohikt. 

Sudarshana 

You may make mistoiccs, Rohiui* 
but I cannot be mistaken : am I not 
the Queen ? Tliat, of course, must 
be my King. 

Rohini 

He who has conferred sucli higlt 
honour upon you cannot be long in 
showing himself to you. 

SndarsJuina 

His very fyi*m makes me restless 
like a caged bird. Did you try well 

to ascertain who he is ? 

7a 
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Rokini 

Yes, I did. Every one 1 asked said 
that he was the King. 

Sudarsharut 

What country is he the King of I 
Rchihi 

Our country, King of this land. 

Siidarshcena 

Are you sure that you arc speaking 
of liim who has a sunshade made of 
flowers held over his head ? 

Tiohini 

The sarae; he whose flag has the 
Kimhuk flower painted on it. 


Sudarshana 

I recognised him at once, of course, 
but it is you who had your doubts. 
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Rohini 

We avc apt to make mistakes, my 
Queen, and we arc afraid to offend you 
in ease nvc five wrong. 

Sudfirxhfina 

Would that Suranganua here I 
There woidd rcniuin no room for doubt 
tlicn. 

Poh ini 

Do yon think l^er deverer than any 
of ns ? 

Rudnmhana 

Oh no, btit she would iccognisc him 
inst antly. 

JMini 

I cnimot believe that she would. 
She mcivly pretends to know him. 
Tiicrc is none to tost her knowledge* 
if she professes to know the King. If 
we were as shameless as she is, it would 
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not have been difficult for us to boast 
about our acqiiaintance wjtli the King, 

Sffdnyskana 

But no, she never bojists. 

Jiohini 

It is pure ftffcclation, the u'hole of 
it; 'vhieli often goes a longer ^vfty 
than open boasting. Slio is up to nil 
manner of tricks: tliat is why we 
could never like her. 

• 

Su<liirshn?ia 

But whatever you nmy say, I sliould 
have liked to ask her if slxc were here. 

Rohini 

Very well, Queen. I sliall bring 
her ))crc. She must be lucky if she is 
ijidispcnsflble for tlic Queen to know 
the King. 
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Sud/irskana 

Oh fto—it isn’t for thct—but I 
would like to heai* it said by every oae. 

Rokini 

Is not every one saying it ? Why, 
just listen, the acclamations of the 
people mount up even to tliis height t 

Sudarsftana 

Then do one thing: put these 
flowers on o lotus leaf, and take them 
to him. 

RMni 

And what am I to say if he asks who 
sends them ? 

Sudarskana 

You will not have to say anything— 
he will know. He thought that I 
would not be able to recognise him j 
I cannot let him off witlxout showing 
that I have found him out. 

[Roarm go^ out toiih th^ floxBer9. 
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Sudarshana 

My heart is all a-quiver and restless 
to-night: I have never felt like this 
before. The white, silver light of the 
full moon is flooding the heavens and 
brimming over on every side like the 
bubbling foam of wine. ... It seizes 
on me like a yearning, like a mantling 
intoxication. Here, who is here t 

Enter a Sehvant. 

Servant 

Wliat is your pleasure, your 
Majesty ? 

Sud^shana 

Do you see those festive boys sing¬ 
ing and moving through the alleys 
and avenues of the mango trees ? 
Cali them hither, bring them to me: 
1 want to hear them sing. 

‘ [Servant goes out and enters 
with the boys. 


o 
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Come, living emblems of youthful 
spring, begin your festive song 1 All 
my mind and body is song and niiisio 
to-night — but the ineffable melody 
escapes my tongue: do you then sin^ 
for my sake I 

Song 

My sorrov} is sweel to me in this spring 
night. 

My pain smites at the chords of my love 
and softly sings. 

Visions take birth from my yearning eyes 
and fit in the moonlit sky. 

The smells from the depths of the wood¬ 
lands have lost their way in my 
dreams. 

Words come in whi^])ers to my ears, T 
know not from where. 

And hells in my anldds iremhle and 
jiirgle in time with my heart thrills. 

Sudarshana 

Enough, enough—I cannot bear it 
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any more 1 Your song has filled my 
eyes with tears. ... A fancy comes 
• to me—tliat desire can never attain 
its object—it need never attain it, 
What sweet hermit of tiie woods has 
tiiught yon this song f Oh tliat my 
eyes could see liim whose song niy cars 
have heard I Oh, how I wish—I wish 
I could wander raj>t and lovely in the 
tiiick woodland arbours of the heart I 
Dear boys of the hermitage 1 Iiow 
sliall I reward you ? TJiis necklace is 
but made of jewels, hard stones—its 
hai'dncss will give you pain—I have 
got ntrfhing like the garlands of flo\vets 
you have on. 

[The hoys bow and go out. 
Enter Roiiiki, 

Sudarshana 

I have not done well—I have not 
done well, RoJiinj. I feel ashamed to 
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ask you what happened. I have just 
realised tixat no hand can really give 
the greatest of ^ts. Still, let me 
lieai* ah. 

Ilohini 

When I gave l:hc King those flowers, 
he did not appear to understand 
anything. 

Siularshaiia 

You don’t say so ? He did not 
understand—— i 

Rohini 

No; he sat there like a doll, without 
uttering a single word. I think he 
did not want to show that he under- 
stood nothing, so he just held his 
tongue. 

Sudarskana 

Fie on me 1 My shamelessness has 
been justly pimished. Why did you 
not bring back my flowers ? 
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Rokini 

How co^d I ? The King of Kanchi, 
a very clever man, who was sitting by 
him, took in everything at a glance, 
and he jnst smiled a bit and said, 
“ Emperor, the Queen Sudarshaua 
sends your Majesty her gicetings with 
th^e blossoms—the blossoms that 
belong to tije God of Love, the friend 
of Spri ng. * ’ The King seemed to awake 
with a start, and said, This is the 
crown of all my regal glory to-night.” 
I was coming back, all out of counte¬ 
nance, when the King of Kanchi took 
off this necklace of jewels from the 
King’s person, and said to n\e, “ Friend, 
the King’s garland giv(S itself up to 
you, in return for the happy fortune 
you have brought.” 

Sudoisfuina 

What, Kanclii had to make the 
Kang understand all this 1 Woe is 
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rae, to-night’s festival has opened 
•wide for me the doors of ignominy 
anti sliamc t What else could I ex¬ 
pect ? Leave me alone, Uoiiinl; 1 
want solitude for a time. (Rohi??i 
^oes otrf.) A great blow has slmttercd 
my pvidc to atoms to-day, and yet... 
I cannot efface from my mind that 
beautiful, fascinating figure t No 
pride is left roc—I am beaten, van¬ 
quished, utterly helpless. ... I can¬ 
not even turn away from him. Oh, 
how tlie wish comes back to me again 
and again—to ask that garland of 
Rohini I But what would she think I 
lie) uni 1 

Mticr Rohini, 

Rohini 

What is your vN'isli ? 

Sudarshona 

What reward do you deserve* for 
your services to-day ? 
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RoHni 

Nothing fvom you—but I had ray 
reward from tlic King, as it should be. 

Sudarshana 

That is no fi'cc gift, but an extor¬ 
tion, of rc?wal'd. I do not like to see 
you put on what was given in so 
indifferent a manner. Take it off— 
I give you ray bracelets if you leave 
it here. Take these bracelets, and go 
now. (Ron mr goes otU .) Another de¬ 
feat I I should have thrown this 
necklace away,—but I could not I It 
is pricking me as if it were a gaitand 
of thorns—but 1 cannot throw it 
away. This is what the god of the 
festival has brought me to-night—this 
necklace of ignominy and shame 1 



Si. 


V 


GBAWDPATnEE near the door of ihe 
Pleasure House. A C<mpany of 
Men. 

Grandjaihcr 

H&ve you had enough of it, friends t 
First Man 

Oh, more than that, Grandpa. Just 
see, they have made me red all over. 
None has escaped^ 

Grandfather 

No ? Did they throw the red dust 
on- the Kings too 1 

During the spring fectivaj In Indio people thfow 
powder oo et^ otbct« In Uda p]«y this rd powdo 
been taken .to bo the aroibol ol the paerioo of love. 

as 
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Second Man 

But who could approach them t 
They were all secure inside the en¬ 
closures. 

Grandfalher 

So they have escaped you I Could 
you not throw the least bit of colour 
on them ? You should have forced 
your way there. 

Third Man 

My dear old man, they have a 
different sort of red sijccially to them¬ 
selves. Their eyes are red: the 
turbans of their guards and retinue 
are red too- And the latter flom*ished 
their swords about so much that a 
little more nearness on our part would 
have meant a lavish display of the 
fundamental ted colour. 

Grandfather 

Well done, friends—always keep 
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tlicm at a distance. They are the 
exiles of the Earth—and we have got 
to keep them so. 

Third Man 

I am going home, Grandpa; it is 
past midnigiit. {Oots oui. 

EnUr a Bakd of Sikoers, sin^7ig. 

All blacks and u/hilcs havs losl fkMr 
disHnclion 

And have become red—red as the 
tin^e of your feel. 

Red is my bodice and red are my 
dreamSf 

My Iteari swai/s and trembles like a 
red lotus. 


Grandfather 

Excellent, my friends, splendid I 
So you bad a really enjoyable time I 
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Sin§er9 

Oil, grand 1 Everything was red, 
Tcd t Only the moon in tlic sky gave 
ns the slip—it remained white. 

Grandjailier 

lie only looks so innocent from the 
outside. If you had only taken off 
his white disguise, you would liave 
seen his trickery. I have been watch-' 
ing what red colours he is throwing 
on the Eart h to-nigh t- And yet, fancy 
his remaining white and colourless all 
the while I 

Son^ 

Wiih you is my ganu^ love, my love ! 
My heart is mad, it will never oxen 
defeat. 

Do you think you xsrill escape stainless 
yourself reddening me with red 
powder t 
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Could I net colour your rohe •with the 
\ red pollene of the blossom of my 

heart ? [They go out. 

Enter the lOsc ” and ICauchl 

Kauchi 

You must do exactly as I have told 
you. Let there be no mistake of any 
kind. 

There shall be no mistake. 

Kauchi 

The Qijccn Sudarsh ana’s mansions 
are in the . • • 

**Ktng** 

Yes, siro, 1 Jidve seen the place 
*vcll. 

Eaucki 

What you have got to do is to 
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set fire to the garden, and then you 
will take advantage of the bustle and 
confusion to accomplish your object 
straiglitu*ay. 

“ Kins ” 

I shall rciiiombcr. 

K/iU£h{ 

Look here. Sir Pretender, I cannot 
help thinking that a needless fear is 
troubling us—there is really no King 
in this country. 


“ King ** 

My sole aim is to rid this country 
of this anarchy. Your .common man 
cannot live without a King, whether 
a real one or a fraud 1 Anarchy is 
always a source of danger. 

Kawhi 

Pious benefactor of the people, your 
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wonderful self-sacrifice should really 
be an example to all of us. I am 
thinking of doins this extraordinary 
service to the people inyscli. 

\Th£y go out. 



VI 


Itohini 

What is the matter ? I cannot 
make out >vhat is all this 1 {To the 
gardener8.y Where arc you all going 
away in such a liuny ? 

First Gardener 

We arc going out of tlic garden. 

Rohini 

Where ? 


Second Carden/sr 

We do not know where—the King 
has called us. 


M 
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Rohini 

Why, the King is in this garden- 
Which King has called you ? 

First Gardener 
We cannot say. 

Second Gardener 

The King we have been serving alJ 
out life, of course. 

Rohini 

Will you all go f 

First Gardener 

Yes, all—we have to go instantly. 
Otherwise we mjgh*- get into trouble. 

[They go out. 

Rohini 

I cannot understand their words. 

. . . I am afraid. They are scamper¬ 
ing off like wild animals that fly just 
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before the bank of a river breaks down 
into the water. 

Enter Kixo ov Koshala. 

Koshala 

Rohini, do yon know where your 
King and Kanchi have gone ? 

Rokini 

They are somewhere in the garden, 
but I could not tell you where. 

Koshala 

I cannot really understand their 
intentions. I have not done well to 
put my trust in Kanchi. [E^eiU 

Eohini 

What is this dark affair going on 
amongst these kings ? Sometliiug 
dreadful in going to happen soon. 
Shall I too be drawn into this affair t 

B 
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EnUr Avanti. 

Avanii 

Rohini, do you know where the 
other princes are ? 

llohini 

It is difBcult to soy which of tlicjn 
is where. The ICing of Koshala just 
passed by in this direction. 

Avanii 

I am not tlxinking of Koshala. 
Where are your King and Kanchi ? 

Rohini 

I have not seen them for a long time. 

Avanti 

Kanchi is always avoiding us. He 
is certainly planning to deceive us ah. 
I have not done well to put my hand 
in this imbroglio. Friend, could you 
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kindly tell me any way out ol’ this 
garden f 

Rohini 

1 have none. 


Avanti 

Is there no man here who will show 
me the way out ? 

Rokini 

The servants have all left th^ 
garde;!. 

Avanli 

Why did they do so ? 

Rohini 

I could not exactly understand 
what they meant. They said the Ki ng 
had commanded them to leave the 
gai'don at once. 

AvarUi 

King f Which King ? 
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Rohini 

They coiJd not say exactly. 

AvanH 

This docs not sound well. I shall 
have to find a way out at any cost. 
I cannot stay here a single moment 
more. ^ httrriedly. 

Rohini 

Where shall I find the King ? When 
I gave him the flowers the Queen had 
sent, be did not seem much interested 
in me at the time ; but evei* since that 
hour he has been show'criiig gifts 
and presents on me. This causeless 
generosity makes me more afraid. . . . 
Where are the birds flying at such 
an hour of the night? What has 
frightened them all on a sudden? 
This is not the usual time of their 
flight, certainly. . . . Why is the 
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Queen’s pet deer nmning that way ? 
CJiapat*! Chapata! She does not 
even hear my call. I have never seen 
a night like this! The horizon on 
every side suddenly becomes red, like 
a madman’s eye I The sun seems to 
be setting at this untimely hour on al) 
sides at the same time. What mad¬ 
ness of the Almighty is this I . . . Oh, 
I am frightened i . , , Where shall I 
find the King ? 


Vli 

At Door of Uic Quuen’s Palace. 

“ King ” 

What is this you have done, 
Kanchi 1 

Kanchi 

I wanted to fire only this part of the 
garden near the palace. I had no 
idea that it would spread so quickly 
on all sides. Tell me, quick, the way 
«ut of this garden. 

“ King ” 

' 1 tell you nothing about it. 

Those who brought us here have all 
fled away. 

M 
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You are a r«utive of thi$ country— 
you must know the way, 

“ Rhtg ** 

J. never entered these inner 

royal gardens before. 

Kajichi 

I won’t hear of it—you must show 
me the way, or I shall split you into 
halves. 

“ King ” 

You may take my life by that means, 
but it would be a. vciy precarious 
method of finding the way out of tins 
garden. 

Kancki 

Why were you, then, going about 
saying that you were the King of this 
country ? 
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“ King " 

I am not the King—I am not the 
King. (Throwing him^df on th^ ground 
with folded hands.) Where art tbou, 
my King t Save me, oh, save me I 
I am a rcbel—punish me, but do not 
kill me t 

Kancki 

What is the use of shouting and 
cringing to the empty air ? It is a 
much better way of spending the time 
to search for the way. 

‘‘ Ring ” 

I shall lie down here—I shall not 
move an inch. Come what will, I 
shall not complahu 

Kanchi 

1 will not allow all this nonsense. 
If 1 am to be burnt to death, you will 
be my companion to the very end. 
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From the OviHd^. 

Oh, save us, save us, our King 1 
The fire is on all sides of us I 

Kanchi 

Fool, get up, lose no more time. 

Svdarfilumti {entering) 

King, 0 my King 1 save me, save 
me from death I I am surrounded 
by fire. 

“ King ” 

Who is the King ? I am no King. 

Sudeirskana 

You arc not the King ? 

“ King 

No. I am a hypocrite, I am a 
scoundrel. (Flinging his crcim on 
the ground.) Let my deception and 
hypocrisy be shattered into dust I 

{Goes out xoith Kanchi. 
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Sudarshana 

No King! He is not the King? 
Then, 0 thou God of fire, bum me, 
reduce me to aslies! I shsdl tliroVv' 
myself into tliy hands, 0 thou great 
purifier; bum to aslics my shame, my 
longing, my desire. 

Rohini (cniering) 

Queen, where arc you going ? All 
your inner chambers are shrouded in 
raging fire-—do you not enter there. 

Sudarsftana 

Yes! I will enter those burning 
chambers I It is the fire of my death I 
[Enters the Palace. 



The Dark Room. Tk6 King and 

SUDARSIIANA 

King 

Do not be afvsud—you have no 
cause for fear. The fire will not reach 
this room. 

Sudarskana 

I have no fear—but oh, shame has 
accompanied me like a raging fire. 
My face, my eyes, my heart, every 
part of my body is being scorched and 
burnt by its flames, 

King 

It will be some time before you get 
over this burning. 
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SudaraliariA 

This fire will never cease—will never 
cease 1 

King 

Do not be despondent, Queen I 
SudarslioTia 

O King, I sliall not hide anything 
from you. ... I have anotlier’s gar¬ 
land round my neck. 

King 

That garland, too, is mine—how 
else could he get it ? He stole it 
from my room.^ 

Sudarsluma 

But it is Aw gift to me : yet I could 
not fling this garland away I When 
the fire came i-oaring on all sides of 
roe, I thought of throwing this garland 
into the fire. But no, I could not. 
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My miad whispered, Let that garland 
be on you in your death.” . . . What 
fire is this, 0 King, into which I, who 
had come out to see you, leaped like 
a moth that cannot resist the flame ? 
What a pain is tliis, oh, what 
agony! The fire keeps burning as 
fiercely a$ ever, but I go on living 
within its flames 1 

KlTlg 

But you have seen me at last—your 
desire has been fuifillcd. 

SxtdarsJiOTia 

But did I seek to see you in the 
midst of tliis fca’*ful doom ? I know 
not what I saw, but my heart is stiU 
beating fast with fear. 

Kin^ 

What did you see ? 
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Sudarsharid 

Terri bJc,—oii, it was terriljle ( I 
am afraid even to think of it agflin. 
Black, black—oh, thou art black like 
the everlasting night I I only looked 
on thee for one dreadful instant. The 
blaze of the fire fell on your features— 
you looked like the awful night when 
a comet swings fearfully into our ken 
—oh, tlicn I closed ray eycs-^I could 
not look on you any more. Black as 
the threatening storm-cloud, black as 
the shoreless sea with the spectral 
red tint of twilight on its tumultuous 
waves 1 

Kvig 

Have I not told you before that one 
cannot bear my sight unless one is 
already prepared for me ? One would 
want to run away from me to the ends 
of tlu earth. Have 1 not seen this 
timeslwithout number ? That is why 
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I wanted to reveal rayself to you 
slowly and gradually, not all too 
sudden. 

Sudarshana 

But sin came and destroyed all 
your hopes—the very possibility of a 
union witli you lias now become 
until inkablc to me. 

King ■ 

It will be possible in tame, my 
Queen. The utter and bleak black¬ 
ness that has to-day shaken you to 
your soul witli fear will one day be 
your solace and salvation. What else 
can my love exist for ? 

SudarsJtana 

It cannot be, it is not possible. 
What will your love only do ? My 
love has now turned away from you. 
Beauty has cast its spell on me— 
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this frenzy, this intoxication will 
never leave me—it has dazzled and 
fired my eyes, it has thrown its 
golden glamour over my very dreams ! 
I have told you all now—punish me 
as you like. 

King 

The punishment has already begun, 
Sudarshana 

But if you do not cast me off. I 

will leave you- 

King 

You have the utmost liberty to do 
as you like. 

SudarsJuina 

I cannot bear your presence 1 My 
heart is angry at you. Why did you 
—but what have you done to me ? ... 
Why are you like this ? Why did 
they tell me you were fair and hand¬ 
some ? Thou art black, black as 


THE DARK CHAMBER 113 


night—:! shall never, 1 can never, like 
yoxj. I have seen what I love—it is 
soft as cream, delicate as the shiriska 
flower, beautiful as a butterfly. 

King 

It is false as a mirage, empty as a 
bubble. 

Sudarsitana 

Let it be—but I cannot stand near 
y^u—I simply cannot! I must fly 
away from here. Union with you, 
it cannot be possible! It cannot be 
anything but a false union—-my mind 
must inevitably turn away from you. 

King 

Will you not even tiy a little ? 

Siidarshana 

I have been trying since yesterday 
—but the more I try, the more rebel- 

I 
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lious does my heart become. If 1 
stay with you I shall constantly be 
pursued and hounded by the thought 
that I am impure, that I am false and 
faithless. 

King 

Well then, you can go as far from 
me as you like. 

Sudarshana 

I cannot fly away from you— 
because you do not prevent my going. 
Why do you not hold me back, hold 
me by the hair, saying, “ You shall 
not go ? Why do you not strike me f 
Oh, punish me, strike me, heat me with 
violent hands I But your unresisting* 
silence makes me wild—oh, 1 cannot 
bear it 1 

King 

How do you think that I am really 
silent f How do you know that I am. 
not trying to keep you back ? 
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SvAar$)uina 

Oh, no, no I—I cannot bear this_ 

tell me aloud, command me with 
the voice of thunder, compel me with 
words that will drown everything else 
in my eai^s—do not Jet me off so easily, 
so mildly I 

King 

I shall leave you free, but why 
should 1 let you break away from me ? 

Sudarshan.'j 

You will not let me? Well then, 

1 must go 1 

King 

Go then 1 

Sudarshana 

Then I am not to blame at all. 
You could have held me back by 
force, but you did not I You have 
not hindered me—and now I sJiall go 
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away. Command your sentinels to 
prevent my going. 

Kin^ 

No one will stand in your way. 
You can go as tree as the broken 
storm-cloud driven by the tempest. 

Sudarskana 

I can resist no mote—somcthiing in 
me is impelling me forward—I am 
breaking away from my anchor 1 Per- 
liaps 1 shall sink, but I shaU return no 
more. rushes out. 

Enier SunaNoaitA, aho sings. 

Surangama 

What will of thine is this that sends 
me afar! Again shall I come back 
at tby feet from all my wanderings. 

It is thy love that feigns this neglect 
_tjvy caressing hands are pushing me 
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away—to draw me back to tby arms 
again I 0 my King, what is this 
game that thou art playing through¬ 
out thy kingdom ? 

SucARaHANA {re-entering) 

King, 0 King I 

Surangama 
He has gone away. 

Sudwekofia 

Gone away ? Well then, * . . then 
he has cast me off for good I I have 
come back, but he could not wart a 
single instant for me 1 Very weD, 
then, 1 am now perfectly free. Suran- 
gama, did he ask you to keep me 
back ? 

Surangama 
No, he said nothing. 
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Sudar^hana 

Why should he say anything I Why , 
should he care fot me ? . . . 1 am 
then free, perfectly free. But, Sur- 
angama, I wanted to ask one thing 
of \Uc King, but could not utter it 
in his presence. Tell me if he has 
punished tlic prisoners with death. 

Surangama 

Death ? My King never punishes 
with death. 

Sicdarshana 

Whai has he done to them, then ? 

Swangama 

He has set tliem at liberty. Kanclii 
has acknowledged his defeat and gone 
back to his kingdom. 

Sudarshcaui 

Ah, what a relief ( 
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Surangama 

3Iy Queen, I have one prayer to 
make to you. 

Sudarskana 

You will not have to utter your 
prayer in words, Surangama. What¬ 
ever jewellery and ornaments the King 
gave me, I leave to you—I am not 
worthy to wear them now. 

Surangama 

No, I do not want them, my Queen. 
My master has never given me any 
ornaments to wear—my unadorned 
plainness is good enough for me. He 
has not given me anything of which I 
can boast before people. 

SudarshaTta 

What do you want of me then t 

Surangama 

I too shall go with you, my Queen. 
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SxidaTshana 

Consider what you arc saying; you 
are wanting to leave your master. 
What a prayer for you to make 1 

SxtraiXgama 

I shall not go far from him—when 
you are going out unguarded he will 
be with you, close by your side. 

Siidarshana 

You are talking nonsense, my child. 
I wanted to take Rohini with me. but 
she would not come. What gives you 
courage enough to wish to come with 
me ? 

Suraiigama 

I have got ncitiier courage nor 
strength. But I sliall go—course will 
come of itself, and strength too will 
come. 

Sudarshana 

No, I cannot take you with me; 
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your presence wiJl constantly remind 
me of my shame; I shall not be 
able to endure that. 

Surnr>i;ama 

0 my Queen, 1 have made all 
your good and all your evil my own 
as well 5 will you treat me as a 
stranger still ? 1 must go with you. 



The Kinu of Kakya Kubja, faiher oj 
SuDARsiiANA, and kis Minister. 

King of Kani/a Kubja 
I heard evcrytliing before her ar¬ 
rival. 

Mini^Ur 

The princess is wwting alone outside 
tlie city gates on the bank of the river. 
Shall I send people to weicome her 
home ? 

Kin^ of Kanya Kvhja 
What I She who has faithlessly 
left her husband—do you propose 
trumpeting her infamy and shame to 
m 
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«very one by ffctting up a show for 
her t 

Shall I then make afrar/gemonts 
for her residence at the palace ? 

King of Kanya Kvhju 

You do notliing oi the sort. 
She has left her place as tlie Empress 
cf her own accord — here she will 
have to work as a maid-servant if she 
wants to stay m my house. 


Minister 

It will be hard and bitter to her, 
Your Highness. 

Kif^ of Kanya Kuhja 

If I seek to save her from her 
sufferings, then I am not worthy to 
be her father. 
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Minister 

I shall arrange everything as you 
wish, Yonr Highness. 

liing of Kmya Kvhja 
Let it be kept a secret that she is my 
daughter; other>vise >ve shall all be in 
an awful trouble. 

Minister 

Why do you fear such disaster. 
Your Highness ? 

King of Konya Kxtbju 
When woman swerves from the right 
path, then she appeal's fraught with 
the direst calamity. You do not 
know witli what deadly fear this 
daughter of mine ha« inspired me— 
she is coming to my home laden with 
peril and danger. 
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Inner Apartments of the Palace. 

SuDAiisuANA and Suiungama. 

Sudarskana 

Go &way from me, Surangama ! A 
deadly anger rages witliin me—I can¬ 
not bear anybody—it makes me wild 
to see you so patient and submissive. 

Surangaina 

Wliom are you angry with ? 

Sudarskana 

I do' not know; but I ^rish to see 
evcr)^hing destroyed and convulsed 
in ruin and disaster I 1 left my place 
on the throne as the Empress in a 

liS 
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moment’s time. Did I lose my all to 
sweep the dust, to sweat and slave in 
tins dismal hole ? Why do the torclies 
of mourning not flare up for me all 
over tlic world t Why does not the 
cai+h quake and tremble ? Is my 
fall but tlie unobserved dropping of 
the puny bean‘flower? Is it not 
more like the fall of a glowing star, 
whose hery blazon bursts tlie heavens 
asunder ? 

Surangama 

A mighty forest inly smokes and 
smoulders before it bursts into a con- 
flagj ation : the time has not come yet. 

Siidarsliana 

I have thrown 'Ay queen’s honour 
and glory to the dust and winds— 
but is there no human being who will 
come out to meet ray desolate soul 
here? Alone—oh, I am fearfully, 
terribly alone 1 
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Surangama 

You are not alone. 

Sudarshana 

SurangaiuA, I shall not keep any¬ 
thing from you. When he set the 
palace on fire, I could not be angiy 
with him. A great inward joy set 
my heart a-Quttcr all the while. What 
a stupendous crime 1 What glorious 
prowess! It was this courage that 
made me strong and fired my own 
spirits. It this terrible joy that 
enabled me to leave everytliing behind 
me in a moment’s time. But is it all 
my imagination only ? Why is there 
no sign of his coming anywhere ? 

Stirangama 

He of whom you are thinking did 
not set fire to the palace—it is the 
King of Kanchi who did it. 
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Sudarsluma 

Coward 1 But IS it possible ? So 
handsome, so bewitching, and yet no 
manhood in him I Have I deceived 
myself for the sake of sucli a worthless 
creature ? O shame I Fic on me ! 
. . . But, Surangama, don’t you think 
that your King should yet have come to 
take me back ? (Suranoama remains 
silent,) You think I am anxious to 
go back ? Never! Even if the King 
really came 1 should not have re¬ 
turned. Not even once did he forbid 
me to come away, and 1 found all 
the doors wide open to let me out I 
And the stony and dusty road over 
which I walked—it was nothing to it 
that a queen was treading on it. It is 
hard and has no feelings, like your 
ICing; the meanest beggar is the same 
to it as the highest Empress. You are 
silent I Well, I tell you, your King’s 
behaviour is—mean, brutal, shameful 1 
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Siirangama 

Every one knows that my King is 
hard and pitiless—no one lias ever 
been able to move Iiim. 

Siidarskand 

Why do you, then, calUiim day and 
night ? 

Sttran^ama 

May he ever remain hard and 
relentless like rock — may my tears 
and prayers never move him I Let 
nay sowows be ever mine only—and 
may Ids glory and victory be for ever! 

Sitdarshana 

Surangama, look I A cloud of dust 
seems to rise over the eastern horizon 
across tl\c fields. 

Suran^aitux 

Yes, I see it 


K 
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SudarsJuma 

Is that not liie the banner of a 
chariot ? 

Suran^awa 

Indeed, a banner it is. 

Sudarskana 

Then he is coining. He has come at 
last 1 

Svrangama 

Who is coming ? 

Sudor shana 

Our King—who else ? How could 
he live without me t It is a wonder* 
how he could hold out even for these 
days. 

SvTongama 

No, no, this cannot be tlw King. 

SvdoTAhona 

“No,” indeed I As if you know every¬ 
thing! Your King is hard, stony,. 
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pitiless, isn’t he ? Let us see bow 
hard he can be. I knew from the 
beginning that he would come—that 
he would have to rush after me. But 
remember, Surangama, 1 never for a 
single moment asked him to come. , 
You will see how I make your King 
confess his defeat to me 1 Just go 
out, Surangama, and let me know 
everything. (Subakoama out.) 

But shall I go if he comes and asks me 
to return with him ? Certainly not I 
1 will not go I Never I 

Enter Surangama. 

Sieraiigiiiu* 

It is not the King, my Queen. 

Sudarshana 

Not the King t Are you quite sure ? 
What I lie has not come yet ? 
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Surangama 

No, my King never raises so much 
dust when he comes. Nobody can 
know when he comes at all. 

Sxidarshma 

Then this is- 

Surongama 

The same: he is coming with the 
King of Kanchi. 

Sudanhana 

Do you know his name T 

His name is Suvarna. 

Sudarsttana 

It is he, then. I thought, I am 
lying here like waste refuse and offal, 
which no one caves even to touch.** 
But my hero is coming now to release 
me. Did you know Suvarna ? 




THE DARK CHAMBER IfiS 


Surangairui 

When I was at ray father’s home, in 
the gambling den- 

Sadanhavid 

No, no, I won’t hear any tiling of 
him from you. He is my own hero, 
my only salvation. I shall know him 
without your telling stories about him. 
But just see, a nice man your King is t 
He did not care to come to rescue me 
from even this degradation. You can¬ 
not blame me after this. I could not 
have waited for him aU my life here, 
toiling ignominiously like a bondslave. 
I shall never Iiave your meekness and 
submissivene&a. 


XI 

EnrAmpmeni, 

Kanchi 

(To Kani/a Kubja's Messenger.) Tell 
your King tiiat he need not receive 
us exactly as his guests. We are 
on our way back to our kingdoms, 
but wc arc waiting to rescue Queen 
Sudarshaika from the servitude and 
•degradation to which she is condemned 
here. 


Mc.<isen§er 

Your Highness, you will remember 
that the princess is in her father's 
house. 


1S4 
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Katichi 

A daughter may stay in her father’s 
home only so long as she remains un¬ 
married. 

MesSCni’ffr 

But her connectj on? with her 
father’s family remain intact still. 

Kanchi 

She has abjured all such relations 
now. 

Messenger 

Such relationship can never be ab¬ 
jured, Your Highness, on this side of 
death : it may remain in abeyance at 
times, but can never be wholly hrokep 
up. 

Kanchi 

If the King cliooses not to give 
up his daughter to me on peaceful 
terms, our Kshoiriya code of righteous- 
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nces will oblige me to employ force. 
You may take tliis as my last word. 

Messenger 

Your Highness, do -tot forget that 
our King too is bound by the same 
code. It is idJc to expect i\\&t he will 
deliver up his daughter by merely 
heariDg your threats. 

KoTteki 

Tell your Kmg that I have come 
prepared for such an answer. 

pklessEi^oszt goes met. 

Siwama 

King of Kanchi. it seems to me that 
we are daring too much. 

Kanchi 

What pleasure would there be in 
this adventure if it were otheiwise ? 
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Suvama 

It does not cost much courage to 
challenge Kanya Kubja—but . . . 

Kancki 

If you once begin to be afraid. of 
“ but,” you will Imrdly find a place 
in this world safe enough for you. 

Enter a Soldier. 

SMier 

Your Highness! I have just re¬ 
ceived the news that the Kings of 
Koshala, Avanti, and Kahnga are 
coming this way with their armies. 

[E(sii. 

Kanchi 

Just what I was afraid of 1 The 
report of Sudarshana’s flight has spread 
abroad—now we arc going to be in 
for a general scramble which is sure 
to end in smoke. 
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Sttvama 

It is useless now, Your Highness. 
These are not good tidings. I am 
perfectly certain timt it is our Emperor 
himself who has secretly spread the 
report everywhere. 

Ka)ich% 

Why, what good will it bring him ? 

Suvama 

The greedy ones will tear one 
another to pieces in the general rivalry 
and scramble—and he will take advan¬ 
tage of the situation to go back with 
the booty. 

Kanchi 

Now it becomes clear why your 
King never shows himself. His trick 
is to multiply himself on every side— 
1‘eai makes lilm visible evorywhere. 
But I will still maintaiu that your King 
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is but an empty fra\id from top tD 
bottom. 

Swcarna 

But, please Your Highness, wili you 
have the kindness to let ttic off ‘t 

KaTwhi 

I cannot let you go—I have some 
use for you in tliis affair. 

Enier a Solqcer. 

Soldier 

Your Highness, Viia-t, Panchal, 
and Vidarbha too have come. They 
have envainpeU on enc other side of 
the river. [Eant. 

Kanchi 

In the beginning we must all fight 
together. Let the battle with Kanya 
Kubja first be over, then we shall find 
some way out of the difficulty. 
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Swariui 

Please do not drag me into your 
plans—1 shall be happy if you leave 
me a] one—I am a poor, mean creature 
—nothing can- 

Kanchi 

Look here, king of hypocrites, 
ways and means axe never of a very 
exalted order—roads and stairs and 
so forth are alwa)^ to be trodden under 
our feet. The advantage of utilising 
men like you in our plans is that we 
have to make use of no mask or illusion. 
But if 1 were to consult my prime 
minister, it would be absurd for me 
to call theft by any name less dignified 
than public benefit. I will go now, 
and move the princes about like pawns 
on the cliessboard j the game cannot 
evidently go on if all the chessmen 
propose moving like kings 1 



xn 

iTilenoT ot fht faiacK^ 
Sudanhana 

Is the fight still going on T 

Suranganuit 

As fiercely as ever. 

' Sudarsham 

Before going out to the battle roy 
father came to me and said, “ You 
)mve come away from one Ku)g, but 
you have drawn seven Kings after you: 
I have a mind tc cut you up into seven 
pieces and distribute them among the 
princes.’* It would have been well if 
he did so. Surangama 1 
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Suraii^ima 

Ym? 

Sudarshana 

If your King liad Uxc power to save 
me, could my present state have left 
him unmoved ? 

Surangama 

3Iy Queen, why do you ask me ? 
Have I the po^vc^ to answer for my 
King ? I know my understanding is 
dark ? that is why I never dare to 
judge him, 

Sud/irsknr.a 

Wlio have joined in this fight f 

Surangama 

All the seven princes. 

^tidarsfuina 

No one else ? 




THE DAUK CliAMEEH 148 


Stirangama 

Suvarna attempted to escape—in 
secret before the fight began—but 
Kanchi has kept him a prisoner in iiis 
camps. 

Sudarshana 

Oh, I should have been dead long 
ago I But, 0 King, my King, if you 
had come and helped my father, your 
fame would have been none tlie less t 
It would have become brighter and 
higher. Are you quite sure, Suran- 
goma, that he has not come ? 

Surmgama 

I know notliing for certain. 

Sudorshana 

But since 1 came here I have felt 
suddenly many a lime as if somebody 
were playing on a vina below my 
window. 
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Surangama 

There is nothing impossible in the 
idea tliat somebody indulges his taste 
for music there. 

Sudarshana 

There is a deep thicket below my 
window—I try to fmd out who it is 
every time I hear the music, but I 
can sec nothing distinctly. 

Surangama 

Perhaps some wayfarer rests in the 
shade and plays on the instrument. 

' Stidarskana 

It may be so, but my old window 
in the palace comes back to my 
memory. I used to come after dressing 
in the evening and stand at my window, 
and out of the blank darkness of our 
lampless meeting-place used to stream 
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forth strains and songs and melodies, 
dancing and vibrating in endless 
succession and overflowing profusion, 
like the passionate exuberance of a 
ceaseless fountain f 

Surangania 

0 deep and s^vcct darkness! the 
profound and mystic darkness whose 
servant I was! 

Stidarskana 

Why did you come away with me 
from that room ? 

Svrangama 

Because I knew he would follow us 
and take us back. 

Sudarshana 

But no, he will not come—he lias 
left us for good. Why should he not ? 

L 
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Svrangama 

If he can leave us like that, then we 
have no need of him. Then he does 
not exist for us: then that dark 
chamber is totally empty and void— 
no vina ever breathed its music there 
—none called you or me in that 
chamber ; then everything has been 
a delusion and an idle dream. 

Enter the Booekeepek. 

SudarshaTia 

Who are you ? 

Doorkeeper 

1 am the porter of this palace. 

Sudarskana 

Tell me quickly what you have got 
to say. 
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Doorkeeper 

Our King has been taken prisoner. 


SudarshoTui ' 

Prisoner ? 0 MoUicr Eaiih ! 



xm 

Ejkq of Kanchi and Suvahna. 

Suvama 

You say, then, that there wiU be no 
more necessity of any fight amongst 
yourselves ? 

Kancki 

No, you need not be afraid. I have 
made all. the princes agree that lie 
whom the Queen accepts os her 
husband will have her, and tlic others 
will have to abandon all furtlier 
struggle. • 

Suvarna 

But you must have done with me 
now, Your Highness—so I beg to be 
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let off now. Unfit as I am for any¬ 
thing, the fear of impending danger 
has unnerved me and stunned my 
intellect. You will therefore find it 
difficult to put me to any use. 

Kanchi 

You will have to sit there as my 
umbrella-holder. 

Suvama 

Your servant is ready for anything; 
but of what profit will that be to you t 

Kanchi 

My man, I see that your weak 
intellect cannot go with a liigh ambi¬ 
tion in you. You have no notion yet 
with what favour the Queen looked 
upon you. After all, she eannot 
possibly throw the bridal garland on 
an umbrella-bearer’s neck in a. com¬ 
pany of princes, and yet, 1 know, she 
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will not be able to turn her mind away 
from you. So on all counts this 
garland will fall under the shade of 
my regal umbrella. 

Suvama 

Your Highness, you are entertain¬ 
ing dangerous imaginings about me. 
I pray you, please do not implicate 
me in the toils of such groundless 
notions. I beg Your Highness most 
humbly, pray set me at liberty. 

Kanchi 

As soon as my object is attained, 
I shall not keep you one moment from 
your liberty. Once the end is attained, 
it is futile to burden oneself with the 
means. 




XIV 


SUDABSHANA and SURAKGAMA Ot 

the Window. 

SudifTshana 

Murt I go to the assembly of the 
princes, then ? Is tlicre no other 
means of saving fatherlife ? 

SurangaTna 

The King of Kanchi has said so. 

Sudarskana 

Are these the words worthy of a 
King ? Did he say so with his own 
lips Y 

in 
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SitrangaiJia 

No, his messenger, Suvarna, brought 
this news. 

Sudarskana 

Woe, woe is me 1 

Surangama 

And he produced a few withered 
flowers and • said, “ Tell your Queen 
that the drier and more withered these 
souvenirs of the Spring Festival be¬ 
come, the fresher and more blooming 
do they grow within my heart.” 

Sudarskana 

Stop! Tell me no more. Do not 
torment me any more. 

Surar}gama 

Look I There sit all the princes in 
the great assembly. He who has no 
ornament on his person, except a 
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single garland of flowers round his 
crown—-he is the King of Kanchi. 
And he who holds the umbrella over 
Ids head, standing behind him—that 
is Suvama. 

SudoTshana 

Is that Suvama ? Are you quite 
certain ? 

Surangaina 

Yes, I know him well. 

Sudarshana 

Can it be that it is this man that I 
saw the other day ? No, no,—I saw 
something mingled and transfused and 
blended with light and darkness, with 
wind and perfume,—no, no, it cannot 
be he; that is not he. 

SurangaiTui 

But every one admits that he is • 
exceedingly beautiful to look at. 
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Sudarskana 

How could that beauty fascinate 
me ? Oh, what shall I do to purge 
rny eyes of tlieir pollution ? 

SurangQTna 

You will have to wash tlicm in that 
bottomless darkness. 

Sudarskana 

But tell me, Surangama, why does 
one make such mistakes ? 

Surangama 

Mistakes ate but the preludes to 
their own destruction. 

Messe}\ger (enUring) 

Princess, the Kings arc waiting foe 
you in the hall. [Eicii. 

Sudarskana 

Surangama, bring me the veil. 
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(Surakoama goes out.) O King, my 
only King 1 You have left me alone, 
and you have been but just in 
doing so. But will you not know 
the inmost truth within my soul ? 
{Taking out a dagger from wUhin her 
bosom.) This body of mine has re¬ 
ceived a stain—1 shall make a saeri- 
lice of it to-day in the dust of the hall, 
before all these princes 1 But shall 
1 never- be able to tell you that I know 
of no stain of faithlessness within the 
hidden chambers of my heart ? That 
dark chamber where you would come 
to meet me lies cold and empty within 
my bosom to-day—but, 0 my Loid I 
none has opened its doors, none has 
entered it hut you, 0 King I Will 
you never come again to open those 
doors ? Then, let death come, for it 
is dark like yourself, and its features 
are beautiful as yours. It is you—it 
is yourself, 0 King I 



XV 

The Gathering of the pRtNCZS. 
Vidarbka 

King of Kanchi, how is it tliat you 
have not got a single piece of ornament 
on your person ? 

Kanchi 

Because I entertdn no hopes at a)], 
my friend. Ornaments would but 
double the shame of my defeat. 

Kulinga 

But your umbrclla-bearer seems to 

have made up for tbnt^—he is loaded 

with gold and jewellery all over, 
ise 
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Virai 

The King of Kanchi wants to de¬ 
monstrate the futility and inferiority 
of outer beauty and grandeur. Vanity 
of his prowess made him discard 
all outer embellishments from his 
limbs. 

KosMa 

I am quite up to his trickery; he 
is seeking to prove his own dignity, 
maintaining a severe plainness among 
the bejewelled princes. 

Panchala 

I cannot commend his wisdom in 
this matter. Every one knows that a 
woman’s eyes aie like a moth in that 
they fling themselves headlong on the 
glare and glitter of jewel and gold. 

Kalinga 

But how long shall we have to wait 
more ? 
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Kanchi 

Do not grow impatient, King of 
Kalinga—sweet are the fruits of delay. 

Kalin^a 

If I were sure of the fruit I could 
have endured it. It is because my 
hopes of tasting the fruit ate extremely 
precarious that my eagerness to have 
a sight of her breaks through all 
bounds. 

Kanchi 

But you are young still—abandoned 
hope comes bacK to you again and 
again like a shameless woman at your 
age: we, however, La/e long passed 
that stage. 

Koshala 

Kanchi, did you fed as if something 
shook your seat just now i Is it an 
earthquake t 
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KancM 

Earthquake ? I do not know, 

Vidarbka 

Or perhaps sumo otlier prince is 
coming with his army. 

Kalinga 

Til ere is nothing against your theory 
except that we should have first heard 
the news from some herald or messenger 
in that ease. 

Vidarbka 

I cannot regard this as a very 
auspidbus omen. 

Kancki 

Everything looks inauspicious to the 
eye of fear. 

Vidarhha 

1 fear none except Fate, before 
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which courage or heroism is as futile 
as it is absurd. 

Vidarbha, do not darken to-day's 
happy proceedings with your un¬ 
welcome prognostications. 

Kanchi 

I never take the unseen into account 
till it has become “ seen.” 

ridarbha 

But then it might be too late to do 
anvthing. 

Panchala 

Did we not all of us start at a 
specially auspiciou*^ moment ? 

Fidarbku 

Do you think you insure against 
every possible risk by starting at 
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a\ispicioii$ moments ? It looks as 
if- 

Ranchi 

You had better let the “ as if ” 
alone: though our own creation, it 
often proves our ruin and destruction. 

Kalinga 

Isn’t that music somewhere out¬ 
side t 

Panchala 

Yes, it sounds like music, sure 
enough. 

Kanchi 

Then at last it must be the Queen 
Sudarshana who is approaching near. 
{Aside U> SuvABNA.) Suvama, you 
must not hide and cower behind me 
like that. Mind, the umbrella in your 
hand is shaking 1 


u 
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Enter GnAKfiFATHEB, dreased as a 

tcarrior, 

Kalin^a 

Wlio 18 tliat ?—Who are you ? 

Panckala 

Who 18 this that dares to enter thia 
hall without being invited ? 

Firca 

Amazing impudence! K^inga, just 
prevent the fellow from advancing 
further. 

Kalinga 

You are all my superiors in age— 
you are fitter to do that than myself. 

Fidarbha 

Let us hear what he has to say. 

Grandfather 

The Kino has come. 
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Vidarbha {starting) 

King? 

Fanckala 
Which King ? 

KatiTiga 

Where docs he come from T 
Grandfalhdr 

My King 1 

Virai 

Your King ? 

Kalinga 

Who is he ? 

Korfiaia 
What do you meau T 

Grandfather 

You all know whom I mean, 
has corue. 


He 
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Vidarbha 

He has come t 

Koshala 

With what iiitwition ? 

Grandjalher 

He has summoned you all to come 
to him. 

Kanchi 

Summoned us, indeed ? In what 
terms hAs he been pleased to summon 
US ? 

Grandjcdher 

You can take his call in any way 
you like—there is none to prevent 

you_he is prepared to make all 

kinds of welcome to suit your various 
castes. 

Virai 

But who are you ? 
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Grandfathtr 

I am one or his generals- 
KancUi 

General ? It is a lie! Do you 
think of frightening us ? Do you 
im^ine that I cannot see tlirough 
your disguise? We all know you 
well—and you pose as a “general" 
before us I 

Grandfather 

You have recognised me to perfec¬ 
tion. Who is so unworthy as I to 
bear my IGng’s commands ? And yet 
it is he who has invested me with these 
robes of a general and sent me here : 
he has chosen me before greater 
generals and mightier wan-iors. 

Kanehi 

All right* we shall go to obseiwe the 
proprieties and amenities on a fitting 
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occasion—but at present we are in the 
midst of a pressing engagement. He 
^viIl have to wait till this little function 
is over. 

OrandJaiheT 

When he sends out his call he docs 
not wait. 

Koshola 

I shall obey his call; I am going at 
once. 

Vidarbha 

Kanchi, I cannot agree with you in 
your proposal to wait till this function 
is over. 1 am going. 

Kalin^a 

You are older tiian I am—I shall 
follow you. 

Panchala 

Look behind you» Prince of Kanchi, 
your regal umbrella is lying in the 
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dust: you have not noticed when your 
umbrdla-holder has stolen away- 

Kanchi 

AJl right, general. I too am 
going—but not to do him homage. 
I go to fight him on the battle-ground. 

Grandfather 

You will meet my King in the field 
of battle: that is no mean place for 
your reception. ' 

Viral 

Look here, friends, perhaps we are 
all flying before an imagined terror— 
it looks as if the King of Kanchi will 
have the best of 

PanchdUt 

Possibly, when the fruit is so near 
the hand, it is cowardly and foolish to 
go away without plucking it. 
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Kalinga 

It is better to join the King of 
Kanchi. He cannot be without a 
definite plan and purpose when he » 
doing and daring so much. 
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Sudar^fhana 

The fight is over now. When wiD 
the King come ? 

Surangama 

I do not kiiow myself: I am also 
looking forward to his coming. 

S'udankarta 

I feel such a throb of joy, Snran* 
gama, that my breast is positively 
aching. But I am dying with shame 
too; how shall 1 show my face to 
him t 


170 


THE KING OF 


Srerangamd^ 

Go to him in utmost humility and 
resignation, and ail shame will vanish 
in a moment. 

Siidarshana 

I cannot lielp confessing that I have 
met with my uttermost defeat for all 
the rest of my life. But pride made 
me claim tiie largest share in his love 
so long. Every one used to say I had 
^ch wonderful beauty, such graces 
and virtues; every one used to say 
that the IQng showed unlimited kind¬ 
ness towards me—this is what makes 
it difficult for me to bend ray heart in 
humility before him. 

Surangama 

This difficulty, my Queen, will pass 
off. 
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Sudarskana 

Oh, yes, it m]l pass—the day has 
arrived lor me to humble myself before 
the whole world. But why does not 
the King come to take me back ? 
What more is he waiting for yet ? 

Suran^ama 

Have. I not told yon my King is 
cruel and hard—very hard indeed ? 

Sudarsliana 

Go out, Surangama, and bring me 
news of him. 


Swangama 

I do not know wliere I should go to 
get any news of him. I have asked 
Grandfather to come; perhaps when 
he comes we shall hear something 
from him. 
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Sudarshana 

Alack, my evil fate I I have been 
reduced to asking otliers to hear about 
my own King 1 

EnUr GBANDFATHEa. 

Sudarshatui 

I have heard that you are my 
King’s friend, so accept my obeisance 
and give me your blessings. 

Grandfaiiw 

What are yon doing. Queen ? I 
never accept anybody’s obeisance. 
My relation with every one is only that 
of comradeship. 

Sudorshana 

Smile on me, then—give me good 
news. Tell me when the King is 
coming to take me bock. 
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Grandfaih^ 

You ask me a hard question, indeed I 
I hardJy understand yet the ways of 
my friend. The battle is over, but 
no one can tell where he is gone. 

Sudarshana 

Is he gone away, then ? 

Grarulfcther 

I cannot find any trace of him here. 

S-udarshana 

Has he gone? And do you call 
such a person your friend ? 

GrandfaUier 

That is why he gets people’s abuse 
as well as suspicion. But my King 
rimply does not muid it in the least. 

Sudarshana 

Has he gone away ? Oh, oh, how 
hard, bow cruel, how cruel I He is 
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made of stone, he Is hard as adamant I 
I tried to move him with my own 
bosom—my breast is tom and bleeding 
—but liim I could not move an incli f 
Grandfather, tell me, how can you 
manage with such a friend ? 

Grandfaiher 

I liave known him now—I have 
known him thiough my griefs and 
joys-^he can make me weep no more 
now. 

SudoTShana 

Will he not let me know him also t 

Grandfather 

Why, he will, of course. Nothing 
else >vill satisfy him. 

Sudarshana 

Very well, I shall see how hard he 
can be t I shall stay here near the 
w indow without saying a word; I 





THE DARK CHAMBER 175 


shall not move an inch; let me see 
ii he will not come 1 

Grandfather 

Yon are young still—you pan afford 
to wait for him; but to me, an old 
man, a momcnt^s loss is a week. I 
must set out to seek him whether I 
succeed or not, [Eant. 

Sudarshana 

I do not want him—I will not seek 
him 1 Surangama, I have no need of 
your King t Why did he fight with 
the princes ? Was it for me at all ? 
Did he want to show off his prowess 
and strength ? Go away from here— 
I cannot bear your sight. He has 
humbled me to the dust» and is not 
satisfied still i 



xvn 

A Band of Citinena. 

First Citizen 

Wien so many Kings met together* 
we thought we were going to have 
some big fun; but somehow every¬ 
thing took such a turn that nobody 
knows what happened at all 1 

Second Citizen 

Did you not see» they could not 
come to an agreement among them¬ 
selves?—every one distrusted every 
one else. 

Third Citizen 

None kept to their original plans; 

one wanted to advance, another 
ITS 
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thought it better policy to recede; 
some weut to the right, others made 
a rush to the left : how can you ^aI] 
tliat a figlit ? 

First Citizen 

They had no eye to real fightings 
each had bis eyes on the others. 

Second CiHzon 

Each was thinkii^, “ Why should 
I die to enable others to reap the 
harvest ? ** 

rWrd Citizen 

But you must all admit that Kanchi 
fought like a real hero. 

First Citizen 

Be for a long time after his defeat 
seemed loth to acknowledge himself 
beaten. 
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Second Ciiiztn 

He was at Jast fixed in the chest by 
a deadly missile. 

Third Ctiisen 

But before that he did not seem to 
realise that he had been losing ground 
at every step. 

Firet Citizen 

As for the other Kings—well, nobody 
knows where they fled, leaving poor 
Kanchi alone in the field. 

Second Citizen 

But I have heard that he is not 
dead yet. 


Third Citizen 

No, the physicians have saved him 
—but he will carry the mark of his 
defeat on bis breast till his dying day. 
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First Citizsn 

None of the other Kings who tpd 
has escaped ; they have all been taken 
prisoners. But what sort of justice 
is this that was meted out to them 't 

Second Citisen 

I heard that every one was punished 
except Kanchi, whom the judge placed 
on his right on the throne o£ justice, 
putting a crown on his head. 

Third Citizen 

This beats all mystery hollow. 

Second CiHzen 

This sort of justice, to speak frankly, 
strikes us as fantastic and capricious. 

First Citizen 

Just so. The greatest offender is 
certainly the King of Kanehi; as for 
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the others, greed of gain now pressed 
them to advance, now they drew back 
in fear. 

Third Cilisen 

What kind of justice is this, I ask ? 
It is as if the tiger got scot*iree, while 
his tail got cut off. 

Second Citizen 

If I were the judge, do you think 
Kanchi would be whole and sound at 
this hour ? There would be nothing 
left of him altogether. 

Third Citizen 

They are great, high justices, my 
friends; their brains are of a different 
stamp from 

First Citizen 

Have they got any brains at all, 1 
wonder ? They simply indulge their 
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sweet whims as there are none to say 
anything to them from above. 

Second Citizen 

Whatever you may say, if we had 
the governing power in our hands we 
should certainly have carried on the 
government much better than tiiis. 

Third Citizen 

Can tliere be any real doubts about 
that ? That of course goes without 
saying. 


xvra 


The Street. Grakdpathes and 
Kanchi. 

Grond/aiher 

What» Prince of Kanchi, yon here I 
Kanchi 

Your King has sent me on the road. 
GrandfeUher 

That is a settled habit with him. 
Kanchi 

And noWf no one can get a glimpse 
of him. 

Grandfather 

That too is one of his amusements. 
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Katuhi 

But how long more will he elude me 
like this ? When nothing could make 
me acknowledge him as my King, he 
came all of a sudden like a terriiic 
tempest—God knows from where— 
and scattered my men and horses and 
banners in one wild tumult: but now, 
when I am seeking the ends of the 
earth to pay him my humble homage, 
he is nowhere to be seen. 

Crandfaihef 

But however big an Emperor he 
may be, he has to submit to Aim that 
yields. But why have you come our 
at night, Prince t 

Kanchi 

I still cannot get rid of the feeling 
of a secret dread of being laughed at 
by people when they see me meekly 
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doing my homage to your King, 
acknowledging my defeat. 

Grandfather 

Such indeed ii the people. What 
would move others to tears only seives 
to move their empty laughter. 

Kancki 

But you too are on the road, Grand* 
father. 

Grandfather 

This is my jolly pilgrimage to the 
land of losing everything. 

Sings, 

I am xcaiiing with my aU in the hope of 
losing everything. 

I am watching at the roadside for kirn 
who turns one out into the open 
road^ 
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fVho hides himself and sees, tcho hves 
f/ou unAnezpn to yott, 

I have given my heart in secret love to 
him, 

I am waiting mih my oil in the hope 
oj losing everything. 


XIX 


A Road. Sut>ARSKANA and 
SUDANCAUA. 

Sudarskana 

What a relief, Surangama, what * 
freedom! It Is my defeat that has 
brought me freedom. Oh, what an 
iron pride was mine 1 Nothing could 
move it or soften it. My darkened 
mind could not in any way be brought 
to see the plain trutli that it was not 
the King who was to come, it was I 
who ought to have gone to him. AH 
through yesternight I lay alone on the 
dusty floor before that window—lay 

there through the desolate hours and 
18 $ 
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yrtpt I All night the southern winds 
blew and shrieked and moaned like 
the pain that was biting at my heart; 
And all through it I heard the plaintive 
“Speak, wife I” of the nightbird 
echoing in the tumult outside! . . . 
It was the helpless wail of the dark 
night, Surangama t 

Surangdma 

Last night’s heavy and melancholy 
air seemed to hang on for an eternity 
—oh, what a dismal and gloomy night 1 

Sudarshana 

But would you believe it—I seemed 
to hear the soft strains of the vtTia 
floating through all that wild din and 
tumult! Could he play such sweet 
and tender tunes, he who is so cruel 
and terrible? The world knows only 
my indignity and ignominy—but none 
but my own heart could hear those 
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strains that called me through the 
lone and wailing night. Bid you too, 
Surangama, hear that vtna ? Or was 
that but a dream of mine ? 

^urcngama 

But it is just to'hear that same 
virut^s music that I am always by your 
side. It is for this call of music, 
which I knew would one day come to 
dissolve all the barriers of love, that 
I have all along been listening with 
an eager ear. 

SwUsrshana 

He did at last send me on the open 
rood—1 could not withstand his will. 
When I shall find him, the first words 
that I shall tell him will he, “ I have 
come of my own will—I have not 
awaited your coming.” I shall say, 
“For your sake have I trodden the 
hard and weary roads, and bitter and 
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ceasdess has been my weeping all the 
way.” I shall at least have this pride 
in me when I meet him. 

Surangama 

But even that pride will not last. 
He came before you did—who else 
could liave sent you on the road ? 

Stidarskana 

Perhaps he did. As long as a sense 
of offended pride remained with ine» 
I could not help thinking that he bad 
left me for good; but when I flung 
my dignity and pride to tlie winds 
and came out on the common streets, 
then it seemed to me that he too had 
come out r I have been finding him 
since the moment I was on the road. 
I have no misgivings now. All this 
suffering that I have gone through 
for his sake, the very bitterness of all 
this is giving me his company. Ah 
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yes, he has come^he has held me by 
the hand, just as he used to do in that 
chamber of darkness, when, at his 
touch, all my body would start with 
a sudden thrill: it is the same, the 
sanie touch ag^n) Who says that 
he is not here ?—Surangama, can you 
not see that lie has come, in silence 
and secret ? . . . Who is that there t 
Look, Surangama, there is a third 
traveller of this dark road at this hour 
of the night. 


Surangama 

I see, it is the King of Kanchi, my 
Queen. 

Sudarshana 
King of Kanchi I 


Surangama 

Don’t be afraid, my Queen! 
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Svdarshana 

Afraid ( Why ahfvuld I be afraid t 
The days of fear are gone for ever for 
me. 

Kanchi (entering) 

Queen-mother, I sec you two on this 
rood 1 I am a traveller of the same 
path as yourself. Have no fear of me, 
O Queen t 

Sudftrshana 

It is well, ICing of Kanchi, that wc 
should be going together, side by side 
—this is but right. 1 came on your 
way when I first left my home, and 
now I meet you again on my way back. 
Who could have dreamed that this 
meeting of ours would augur so well ? 

Kanchi 

But, Queen-mother, it is not meet 
tha t you shouId Walk over this road 
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ou foot. Will you permit me to get 
a cliariot for you ? 

Stidarshana 

Oh, do not say so : 1 shall never be 
happy if I could not on my way back 
home tread on the dust of the road 
that led me away from my King. I 
would be deceiving mjrself if I were 
now to go in a chariot. 

Surangama 

King, you too are walking in the 
dust to>day: this road has never 
known anybody driving his horse or 
chariot over it. 

Sudarskana 

When I “wns the Queen, I stepped 
over silver and gold — I shall liave 
now to atone for tlie evil fortune of 
my birth by walking over dust and 
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bare earth. I could not have dreamed 
that thus I would meet my limg of 
common earth and dust at every step 
of mine to-dav. 

Surangama 

Look, my Queen, there on the 
eastern horizon comes the dawn. 
We have not long to walk : I see the 
spires of the golden turrets of the 
Kluges palace. 

Enter Grandfawieju 
Grandfather 

My child, it is da\vn—at last I 
Sudarshana 

Your benedictions have given me 
Godspeed, and here I am, at last. 

Grandjaiher 

But do you see how iU-mannered 
our King is ? He has sent no cliario^ 
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no music band, nothing splendid or 
grand. 

Sudarshana 

Nothing grand, did you say ? Look, 
the sky is rosy and crimjson from end 
to end, the air is fall of the welcome 
of the scent of flowers. 

Grandfather 

Yea, but however cruel our King 
may be, we cannot seek to emulate 
him: I cannot help feeling pain at 
seeing you in this state, my chUd. 
How can we bear to see you going to 
the King’s palace attired in this poor 
and wretched attire ? Wait a little— 
I am running to fetch you your Queen’s 
garments. 

Sudarshana 

Oh no, no, no 1 He has taken away 
those regal robes from me for ever^ 
he has attired me in a servant’s dress 
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before the eyes of the whole world: 
what a relief this has been to me 1 1 
am his s«arvftnt now, no longer his 
Queen. To-day I stand at the feet of 
all those who can claim any relation¬ 
ship with liim. 

Grandfaih^r 

But your enemies will laugh at you 
now : how can you bear their derision ? 

Sttdarshana 

Let their laughter and derision be 
immortal—let them throw dust at 
me in the streets : tlris dust will to-day 
be the powder with which I shall deck 
myself before meeting my lord. 

Grandfather 

After this, we shall say nothing. 
Now let us play the last game of our 
Spring Festival—instead of the pollen 
of flowers let the south breeze blow 
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im 

and scatter dust of lowliness in every 
direction 1 We shall go to the lord 
clad in the common grey of the dust, 
^d we shall find him too covered 
with dust all over. For do you think 
the people spare him ? Even he can¬ 
not escape from their soiled and dusty 
hands, and he does not even care to 
brush the dirt off his garments, 

Kancki 

Grandfather, do not forget me in 
this game of yours I I also will have 
to get this royal garment of mine 
soil^ till it is beyond all recognition. 

Grandfailier 

That will not take long, my brother. 
Now that you have come down so far 
—^you will change your colour in no 
time. Just look at our Queen-—she 
got into a temper with herself and 
tlwught that she could spoil her 
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matchless beauty by flinging away 
all her ornaments : but this insult to 
her beauty has made it shine forth in 
tenfold radiance, and now it is in its 
unadorned perfection. We hear that 
our King is all innocent of beauty— 
that is why he loves all his manifold 
beauty of form which shines as the 
very ornament of his breast. And 
that beauty has to-day taken off its veil 
and cloak of pride and vanity 1 What 
could 1 not give to be allowed to hear 
the wonderful music and song that has 
filled my King’s palace to-day 1 

Surangama 

Lo, there rises the sun I 
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XX 

Th4 Dark Chamber* 
Sudarshana 

Lord, do not give me back the 
honour which you once did turn away 
from me 1 I am the servant of your 
feet—1 onJy seek the privilege of 
serving you. 

King 

Will you be able to bear me now t 


Sudarskarta 

Oh yes, yes, I shall. Your sight 
repeUed me because I had sought to 
find you in the pleasure garden, in my 

Queen’s chambers : there even your 
m 
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meanest servant looks handsomer than 
jrou. That fever of longing has left 
my eyes for ever. You are not 
beautiful, my lord—you stand beyond 
all comparisons! 

King 

Tliat which can be comparable with 
me lies witliin yourself. 


Sitdarshana 

If this be so, then that too is 
beyond comparison. Your love lives 

in jjie_you are mirrored in that love, 

and you see your face reflected in me : 
nothing of this mine, it is all yours, 
0 lord t 

King 

I open the doors of this dark room 

_the game is finished here t 

Come, come with me now. come out« 
aide--~4nfo the light f 
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Stidarshana 

Before I go, let me bow at the feet 
of my lord of darkness, my cruel, my 
terrible, my peerless one 1 


THE END 
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